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SIMPLE TALES 



THE SOLDIER'S RETURN. 



Js war an irremediable evil ? — Some will 
.^iswer, Np$-r^4 indulging their pleasing 
jspeculations^; they will look forward with 
certainty to the time when peace shall 
assume i^nrivalled sway over the world. 

; But the cautious believer in expe- 

rience ojaly, asserts the fallacy of these 
4leliglit|ul visions, and tells us that war 
is an evil which niust for ever exist, 
— -that it is incident to humanity, and 

I must continue to desolate the world till 

time shall be no more. 

I feel ^ myself wholly incompetent to 
4^cide between thes^^ opposite opinions* - 

VOL. III. B 
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R THB soldier's RETURN* 

that he should marry Fanny, would sht, 
and would her aunt consent ? But they 
were opposite neighbours, and Lewellyn 
doon learnt to take advantage of opportu- 
nity ; he first began to make acquaintance 
with Fanny by handing her over the ken- 
nel when she went to. carry home her 
work, then he begged leave to carry her 
parcel for her, and so on : and these at- 
tentions at last Fanny received so gra* 
riousty, and was so often coming to the 
window to thread her needle, that Lewel- 
lyn began to flatter Himself that her heart 
was a little touched in bis favour. True, 
there were other opposite neighbours to 
Fanny, young men too, who had time to 
look out of the window as well as he ; but 
then Lewellyn did not know that, and he 
thought Fanny's needle-threadings were 
all for him: however, he was right iij 
taking the smile and nod which she gave 
on these t>ccasions to himself, and Lewel- 
lyn was authorised to hope : but when he 
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was on the .point of declaring his love^, 
Fanny fell ill, and was confined to her 
bed. 

Oh ! the anxiety of poor Lewellyn! He 
walked tip-toe across the floor of his own 
house, as if ftarful of disturbinig the in- 
valid over the way ; and on his mother's 
complaining of a bad head-ache, and not 
being able to bear any noise, he flew to 
expend his little savings on a Uiter of 
straw to lay before the door; and having 
bought enough for both sides of the way, 
he sent to Fanny's aunt, and asked per- 
mission to lay it before her door too. 
He said, nay, he even persuaded himself 
that he did this merely for the sake 
of his mother: but 'Fanny and her aunt 
thought otherwise, and Mary too, I be- 
lieve ; and when Faimy recorered, dia 
thanked him for his attention in a manner 
60 tender, that he took courage, declared 
his love, and was accepted. 

^he next thmg to be done was to choose 



8 THE soldier's return, 

a trade, or rather to let Fanny choose H 
for him, and she decided that he shoulct 
follow his father's business : but, as- he 
had it y6t to learn, it was' judged impru- 
dent for them to marry imniediateLy ; and 
the young couple were looldng forward to 
the hour that was to unite them^ when an 
increase of the standing army, in conse- 
quence of the declaration of war, and 
the gradual change of private citizens into 
soldiers^ produced an aheration ikvt only 
in the appearance of the place, but in. the 
manners of its inhabitants. 

A military spirit peipvaded the' whole 
town ; the industrious artisan forsook his 
ivork-shop to lounge on the parade : here 
too the servant girl showed herself in hep 
Sunday clothes ; and even Fanny preferred 
Kstcning to the military band, and be^ 
holding the nulitary array, to a quiet walk 
in the fields with her lover. 

But the sound of martial music was 
not the only one that reached and delight- 
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ed her ear. Praises of her beauty ran 
along the ranks — ^^ A devilish fine girl ! 
who is she ?" was audibly whispered by 
the ofikers. Some young men, who had 
in vain sought Fanny *s attention when 
they wore the plain dress of tradesmen, 
now took pains to attract her eyes by their 
dexterity in the manual, and by display- 
ing to all possible advantage the brilliancy 
of their dress, in order, perhaps, to let 
Fanny feel the value of the prize which 
she had rejected ; whiie others, not con- 
tent with exciting her regret for her cru- 
elty to them, were still desirous of gaining 
her love ; and, unawed by the almost fierce 
looks of l^ewellyh, persisted in making 
way for her in the crowd, that she inight 
hear the band, to advantage. 

And but too often, Fanny, delighted 
at the attention paid her, rewarded it by 
smiles so gracious, that they conveyed 
hopes and joy to the bosom of her atlen^ 

£ 5 



16 THE SOLDIER S RETUKHt. 

self the trouble of coming; when she was ' 
seen and recognised by one of her quon- 
dam lovers, who, since she had rejected 
hira, had become a Serjeant in the miUtia 
-of the town. Immediately this gallant hero 
made his way through the crowd ; and 
forcing a poor boy to dismount from a 
coach-box conveniently situated for over- 
looking the field, he seized Fanny's un- 
reluctant hand, led her along the ranks, 
and lifted her to the place, crying out — 
" Make way for a lady ["' 

Surprise, and the suddenness of Fanny's 
removal', prevented Lewellyn's opposing 
it ; but, as soon as surprise gave way tt> 
jealousy and resentment, he prepared to 
follow them. But it was impossible : the 
review was begun, and Lewellyn could not 
leave Mary, test he should expose her to 
the risk ef being run down by the hor&i:). 
though his own danger he would ha\!.' 
disregarded : he was therefore obliged to 
content himself with watching the con- 
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18 THE soldier's RETURN, 

that Mary mediated, and that they parted 
the best friends in the world ; Lewellyn 
promising to drink tea at Fanny's aunt's 
that afternoon, and even to behave cofdi- 
ally to the young Serjeant, whom Fanny 
though it incumbent on her to ask, in re- 
turn for his <:ivility . 

" But if I come, Fanny, you promise 
not to make me uncomfortable again by 
your attentbns to him ?" 

" O yes ; I promise faithfully to behave 
just as you wish me ; I will be rude to 
bim, if you like it.*' 

^^ No— I would not have you be abso- 
lutely rude, but — " 

" Why do you ask him?*' said Mary 
abruptly. 

" In return for his civilities,'' replied 
Fanny. 

^ And a pretty return it will be," cried 
Maryi " if you behave rudely to him ; it 
surely would have been more civil not to 
have asked him at all." 
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** Mary is so severe !" retorted Fanny. 

" And so wise," said Leweliyn pee- 
vishly — " nothing pleases her." i 

^* I believe, indeed, my temper is alter-» 
ed for the worse lately,' answered Mary^ 
bursting into tears. A profound silence 
Ensued, and lasted till they got home :-— 
then Fanny, seconded by Lewellyn^ urged 
Mary, with more tham common kindness^ 
for her tears had affected them, to be o£ 
the party in the evening. 

" No," replied Mary;—** I had rather 
not come-— I do not like soldiers ; there* 
fore, why should I meet them?** And 
Fanny, wondering at her want of tastey 
acceded to the propriety of her not com- 
ing: but Lewellyn, while he apprpved 
her determination of staying at home, ob- 
servied to himself,- — ^^ She does not lika 
soldiers !-*- What a sensible young woman> 
my cousin Mary is ! — I wish—" Here ho 
stopped ; but the violence with which he 
struck his $tick.on the ground, and shut* 
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own, for Mary allowed it to be so ; and 
Fanny, watching her opportunity, threw 
one of her artns round his neck, and, lean- 
ing her face on his shoulder, whispered—* 
" I never saw you look so well in liiy 
life !'* and for the first time seemed to 
court the ready kiss of her lover. 

Poor Lewellyn thought that the happi* 
est moment of his life : certain it is, it 
was the most fateful, as all bis future 
hours took their colour firoah it. 

Lewellyn, after wearing the coat longer 
than propriety warranted, perhaps, re- 
turned it 'to the soldier ; but had, at the 
sanfie time, the mortification of seeing 
Fanny^s eyes continue to the coat, when 
on his rival's back, the glances of adminu' 
tion which, they be^owed on it when on 
his. Nay^ the capricious girl, not con- 
tented- with the review in the morning, 
would accompany her military guests to 
the parade in* the evening ; and when 
there, tlie^erjeant^ aittcmtion in making 
2 
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way for her through the crowd, and re« 
questing the band to play cmly such tunes 
as ^be chose, diverted once more her at* 
tendon from her lover,«and restored to 
lus heart all the pangs of jealousy and 
diteppcrnitment : but then he recollected 
the tenderness with which she had court^i 
ed and received his caresses when he wore 
the sexjeant^s dress; he still felt the pres« 
sure of :h^ head against his dioulder; and 
he ovnied, in this fullness of his love, that 
to purchase such another moment hd 
wocdd himself be a soldier. 

Day succeeded to day, and week to 
week; and Fanny continued to receivi^ 
the vi^ts of the seijeant and other soU 
diers, though she stitl professed to look on 
herself as the betrothed^wife of Lewellyn ; 
and though* he dis&pprovdd in the most 
^dmestmanner not only her associates, bu€ 
the ^eagerness with vt^ich she followed 
every thing connected with military afiairs^ 

At last, the uneasiness of Ijewellyn's 
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mind . sho Ved itself in his ' coimteiiance* 
He became pensive, pale, and thin^ and 
every thing about him b^poke some in- 
ward struggle; he neglected his business, 
he spoke little, and ate less; and one 
evening, in which he had been unusually 
agitated while Fanny was. talking and 
laughing at her wmdow with one of her 
military beaux, he started, up, and, ex-* 
dainxing .^^ It shall be 8oi-' seized hia 
kat, and ifushed ^out xxf the room. '^ I «faaU 
lose her for ever," cried he passionatelyi 
" if I do not !!' The thought was madr 
ness': he hastened along the street, and 
in a few moments inlisted himself, into 
the regulars then quartered in the town. 
" Now,'', said he. to himself, as he re* 
turned home^ '^ she cannot fail of loving 
me again f But then, to please her, I have 
assumed a garb hateful to myself and pa* 
tents,— Oh, Fazmny, I feel I have pur« 
chased your love very dearly V 
Ab he said this he found himself at his 
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otm doon— -^^ No, I dare not tell them 
to-ai^t what I have done V said he^ and 
\dth a trembling hand he opened the 
door of the ^tting-room. 

^* How pale you look!'* exclaimed 
Mary, running to meet him. 

** My dear child! you are not well/* 
cried his mother* 

** We must send for advice for him,^ 
said his father : ^^ the poor lad has looked 
ill some days, and bad fevers are about. 
If we should lose you, J^eweHyn, what 
would becon^ of us in our old age ?'* 

Lewellyn tried to speak, but his voice 
' died away ; and, leaning on the arm of 
his fisuher's chair, be sobbed aloud. 

Alarmed at his distress, but quite un» 
sus[Mcious of the cause, his mother fairrl^ 
about his neck : his father walked up and 
down the room, exclaiming — *^ What can 
have hs^pened ? — ^What can this mean?'* 
and Mary, motionless as a statue, stood 
gazing on him in silence ;««^when| as he 

vol.. nr. c 
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took his handkerxrhief out of his pocket, 
he pulled out with it the cockade which 
he had just recaved from the recruiting 
Serjeant. 

I Maiy eagerly seized it ; and in an in- 
stant the truth, burst on her mind.--^" Oh ! 
^hat does this mean ?" cried she in a tone 
of agony : — " How comes this here ?^— 
Surely, surely, Lewellyn, you have not 
been so rash as to enlist for. a soldier 1*' 

" Is the. girl mad !** exclaimed the old 
man, ** to suppose Lewellyn would do 
what he knew would break my heart ?" 

Lewellyn hid his face, . and again^ sob- 
bed aloud. 

" Would to God I may be; wrong T* 
said Mary, " but I fear — ^' 

*' Mary is always full of her fears,'* 
said his weeping mother ipetdshly ; and 
the old man was beginning anew to chide 
^oor Mary, when his son, summoning up 
ill his resolution, faltered out — " Mary 
is right!— I, have enlisted!'* 
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Thfe' wretched fiither tottcfred into a 
trhair; and, clasping his hsmds, moved 
backifmrds and forwards as he sat, ia 
^echiess agony ; while the mother threw 
her apron over her fece, and grqaned^ 
aloud; and Mary in silent grief leaned 
her head on her hands. 
- *f Oh! that girl! that cursed girl!?', at 
length exclaimed die father—" This is her 
doing !" 

" She knows nothing of it," replied 
Lewellyn ; ** and you have no one to 
hiame but me.^* 

" I had rather have to blame any one 
else,** cried his father : — ^^ It is a -hard 
thing to have to reproach one's own child, 
an only child, too.— Oh, Lewellyn ! we 
have not deserved this of you; indeed we- 
have not !V 

** We will buy him off again !*' exclaim*- 
qA his mother, starting from her chair.-*^- 
^**We will spend all our little savings with- 
pleasure to do it T 

c2 
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" You shall have all mine too,*' cried 
Mary : " and Lewellyn will thank us in 
a short time, whatever he may do now." 

" Now, and ever, I shall reject your pro- 
posal," he replied. 

** My child P* said his father, grasping 
his hand, and bursting into tears, ^^ do 
you think I have lived long enough ?— - 
I>o you wish to kill me ?** 

Lewellyn could not answer; but he threw 
himself on his neck, and sobbed aloud. 

** Have we found our child again?** 
said his mother, takmg his hand tenderly 
between both hers: and Mary, timidly 
approaching him, cried — " Dear cousini 
.why should you be a soldier? If you 
should be sent abroad, Lewellyn; — if you 
^ould be killed, what would become 
of — — F'* Here her voice feltered ; and, 
as both his parents at ihis moment folded 
their arms round him, Lewellyn's resolu^ 
tion was shaken; and he was listening with 
complacence to their renewed proposal 
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of purchasing his discharge^ when, as he 
raised his head, h^ saw Fanny at her win« 
dow, talking with smiles of complacency 
and glowing cheeks to a recruiting Ser- 
jeant : and as she spoke she pbyed with 
the tassel of his epaulette, and seemed to 
bie. admiring the beauty of the uniform. 

This sight hurried the imhappy Lewel- 
iyn into all his wonted jealousy, and coun^* 
teracted entirely the pleadings of filial 
piety in his heart. 

** My lot is cast !^ he exclaimed, rush- 
ing to the door: — ^* For your sakes, I 
^vish k were a different one : but I am 
tesohred, and nothing cadi shake my reso* 
hi&>n.'* So saying, he left the house : 
but he dki not go in search of Fanny, 
who had, he observed, left the window ; 
for he felt dissatisfied both with h^ and 
himself, and was at that moment ashamed 
to prove to her the extent of her influence 
over him, l>y telling her that he had be^ 



come a soldier for her sake. He there* 
fore hastened into the fields, and took a 
long and solitary ramble, in hopes to com- 
pose his feelings, and enable him on his 
return to meet the just reproaches of his 
parents with more resolution. 

As soon as he thought that his fimmess 
was sufficiently restored, he returned to 
the town ; when, a$ he appr&ached it, hi 
$aw Fanny feavitig it in a market-cart 
driven by a young man. She did not-see 
him J tod, oVerconte ^by a variety of emo- 
tions, he felt liiinbie t© call to her* loud 

imc)ugh;f<jrher te-liear hina: -wmI, wretcbf» 
ed and dia^^poins^) he reached hia 'owa 
bouse. . * * ' 

/ His finst inquiry was, whether Fanny 
))ad called duritig bis absence; and he 
heard, with anguish, that she had tiot : 
pjid his pride being completely conquered 
by affection, he went to her aunt^s house 
inunediately to know whither she was 



i 
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gone, — ^and foimd she was gone to spend 
two days with a friend of hers in the 
country. 

^ 'f And gone mtiiout letting me know 
it, or taking leave of me!" he exclaimed. 
rr-« Oh,. Fanny L*' : ; 

But. had he known Fanny's motives 
be wouH have been less unhappy^ The 
truth was, that, during that paroxysm .of 
j^ottsy^ w bich had urged hnn^ to enlist, 
iie l^d neglected to- visit -Fanny as com* 
^tantly as usual ^ and wlien hchad visits 
ed ber, he had beha'iledin so >8£nmg^^ 
mamiery that Jber pride-, was .wbonAedil 
Mut> u^hik Ea&ay Md. ixrei^wiffisilqttiig 
whether to accept her friend's iavitadli^ 
infto the icc^ndry, or not^ -and'was vkhlng 
tp consult Lewellyn'js inciinations; ontbi 
aubject^ he^ ru^e^ , out of his' father V 
house,: as - L have described . ainste; axld 
neither turned his head to look at her 
window as he passed, nor did he. stop. id 
^eaktober, though she had gone t(»!thft 
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4oor and called after him. Indeed he did 
not hear her; but Fanny did not know 
that^ and, in a moment of pique, she con- 
sented to accept the offered seat in the 
young farmer's . cart : and, pleased with 
ihe idea of piquing Lewellyn*s feelings in 
her turn, she set off for the country. 

His fediilgs were, indeed, but too much 
alive to this seeming proof of indifference 
m the woman on whom he so ibndiy andi 
&U&y doted } and without daring to ^i* 
counttr ^igain that evening the mournfid 
h/Q/es which awaited him at home, he re* 
ibedio liis chamber, and iq)ent a long and 
ifeepless n%ht in aelf-xeproach and j^dous 
MOoies. 

The next morning a new tml awaited 
him. He was ordered to join that day a 
detachment of the regiment at a town 
about five miles distant, and Fanny was 
not to return till late the next day : and 
tiii$ overwhelming idea made him insen- 
to ^e loud lamentations of his pa* 
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^ents at the idea of parting vrith him^ 
aad to the silent grief of Mary. But at 
length the feelings of natiiral affection re<» 
tamed their sway over him ; and he could 
aot blame either Mary or his &ther, while 
Aiey cursed the- day when a reganent of 
toldiers first entered their quiet town, and 
led ^ peacefal inhabitants into new dan- 
gers and new temptations. 
. But tears ajad lamentations were vain ; 
and 2t the appointed hour he was forced 
to tear himself from his distressed family^ 
and no jconsoUng thoughts accompanied 
him on his route. 

He musty he considered^ be henceforth 
at die disposal of others ; and be forced, 
perhaps, to leave the woman whom he 
adored, (and on? whose constancy he,^ven 
while present with her, placed no great re« 
Uance,)' to the addresses of others, — and 
her attachment to him to all dangers and 
assaults, of absence and of distance! And 
why had he done this.?— «That his mfe|res» 

c5 
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migtt see him in her farourite 'dress,* land 
that he might fear bo rival jn a soldier. 
But now he was to be remiOTed from hex 
sight, and she would not see htxB^at all io 
those habiHments which he: had assuined 
merely for the purpose of :a^pearing to 
idvantage in her eyes : and, in the bittern 
«ess of his heart, he regretted that he 
had refused his father^s offer of purchas;' 
ing his discharge. 

On his arrival at the place of rendezi^ 
yous his hopes were revived, and his.ini 
quietude calmed, by the welcome infor- 
mation, that in two days* time the detach* 
ment woiild be' marched into his native 
town; and be, in fuU re^maitals,\a^ 
pear before his delighted mistress. ' { 
i Fanny, in the meanwhile, returned 
home J and, being informed by her aunt 
thaut it. was reported that Lewetiyn had 
fo&ted, and was gone to joia his regiment 
at some distant town, her pride .yielded 
to apprehensive auachmcor, andshe rase 



6ver to his father's houise to know the 
truth of the Teport. But the moment she 
saw Mary's countena*ice her foijkude for- 
sook her, and ^e was unable to ask a 
Skigle question ; and, figintly artkuiatin^* 
— " I see it is but too true, then T* she 
sunk into a chair and burst into tears* 

*' What do you cry for, girl?*' said the 
fether : " You do not pretend to be sorry, 
I hope, for what is aU your doing ?'* 

" My doing r' exclaimed Fanny: — 
*.* What do you mean ?'^ 

**' Why, you must know,** replied the 
npiother, " that my son is gone for a sol- 
dier, merely to please you i" 

^ To please me J" cried Fanny : — ^^ I 
solemnly declare that this rash deed wa& 
wholly without my knowledge, and quite 
contrary to my wishes*'* 
• ^ Indeed I** cried botk the parents. 

•*. Indeed—So help me God T* 

^^ Theft you are willing,*' said Mary, no 
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doubty to use all your influence to prevail 
on him to let us buy his discharge ?*^ 

** I am — ^I am !*^ returned Fanny in a 
hurried manner ; and the poor old people 
folded her fondly and gratefully to thdr 
bosom. 

Fanny now found her voice again^ and 
b^;an to ask several questions concerning 
he hasty, ill-advised step which her lover 
had taken. She inquired the name of the 
regiment; and being told, she eagerly 
exclaimed — ** What I in that regiment } 
-rThe uniform is scarlet turned up with 
deep blue and gold! — Ob, how hand* 
some he will look in his regimentals !" she 
added, wiping her eyes, and smiling^ as 
^he spoke. 

The poor old man frowned, and turned 
away; and Mary shook her jbead: but the 
mother, with all a mother's vanity, ob- 
served — ^^ True, child, he will look hand-- 
some, indeed ; and more 4ike a Captsdn» 



IiB^arrant, than many a one that's there !^ 
And Fanny, in the thought of her lover's 
improved beauty, forgot his absence, and 
all sense of the danger to which his new 
profession would expose him. 

The next day it was known that the 

detachment from the town of would 

march in to join the rest of the regiment 
the next evenmg; and Fanny,, with a 
beating heart, resolved to go out to meet 
it. But it was some time before dbe could 
prevail on Mary to accompany her : how- 
ever, at last she consented, and her pale 
cheek and simk eye, mdiealive of secret 
anxiety, formed a striking contrast to the 
animated countenance and glowing cheek 
fif her beautiful companion. 

*^ You do not look like yourself to« 

day, Mary," said Fanny, as they waUced 

» 

ak>ng. 

^' I havje not been mysdf at all, htelytf ' 
replied Mary, ^^ I am so sorry for Lewei*> 
lyn's having enlisted." 
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So am J^** said Fanny coldly. 

*' I wish you were really sorry j'* replied 
Mary 5 " for, if you were, Lewellyn would 
not be a soldier : but he supposed, I know- 
he did, as he is acquainted with your 
passion for red coats, that the only way 
to make sure of you was by becoming a 
soldier/* 

** Are you sure of this ?'* asked Fanny, 
her fine eyes glistening a;t this proof of 
her love/s attachment. 

• *' Yes ; and I see but too well that 
your pride is more gratified by it, thaa 
your feelings are affected," replied Mary 
tooumfuUy, " and that when you see him 
in bis regimentals " 

^* O dear ! how well they will become 
hifn V* cried the thoughtless Fanny, quick- 
ening her pace in order to hasten the mo- 
ment of seeing her love, while -Mary 
slowly kodf tearfully foltowed. 
• . Soon After they heard^ the sound of the 
drum and fife; and ascending a hill, they 
8 



beheld the expected detaehinen! rapidly 
approaching. 

. " Come, Mary, let us run and meet 
them/' cried Fanny joyfully ; but Mary 
languidly exclaimed, '' I can go no fur* 
ther !*' and sat down on the groimd : and 
Fanny consoled herself by reflecting that 
from the lull she could see them pass bet* 
ter than by standing on the level road. " 

At length Fanny beheld Lewellyn ; and 
ki a transport of joy she exclaimed, *^ See 
Mary, there he is I there he is I O how 
handsome he looks i 'But I knew he 
vould V' 

*' But how will he look a year hence ?** 
said Mary with a sigh. 

• " How ? Why, }ust the same, to b* 
iure.'*^ 

• •♦* But suppose he should be ordered 
abroad ?'* replied Mary. 

'. Fanny started, and turned pale, ex- 
claiming, **Bie8S?me, Mary, you are such a 
croaker !** IShe had time for no more — 
lewellyn tras at the foot of the liill; and 
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Fanny, nuuung down k like lightnings 
arrived just time enough to clasp her lo^ 
Yer's extended hand as he passed, and 
gaze on him vnxki a io<^ which well re- 
warded him for aH that he had suffered. 

"Come, Mary, let vs follow them,** 
cried Fanny* 

^* Presently,'' she replied, slowly de- 
scending the hilL 

" You are sa slow,''' said Fanny ; ** I 
dare say Lewellyn wiU get to his father's 
house before ua.** 

" Before owe, perhaps.** 

" Wellj that will seem very unkind ta 
Wm, I am sure.** 

" No,, he will not miss me, I am sure,** 
fetuined Mary,. wiping away a tear; " he 
did not even see me as he passed ; he had 
no eyes but for yo.u, Fanny.** But Fanny 
was out of hearing before she finished the 
tttitence,, and she did not overtake her 
before she reached the town. 

The meeting of the lovers, after thi& 
their first separadon^ was a* moment of 
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such true joy to both, that, alive only to 
the pleasures of affection, they thought 
not of its pains ; and Fanny forgot her 
anger, Lewellyn his jealousy, while both 
:seemed unconscious that the will of go- 
vemment might, in a few hours, doom 
chem to a long if not an eternal separation. 

These fears, however, though strangers 
to them, were only too present to the 
minds of the unhappy parents and Mary : 
when Fanny and Lewellyn^ not liking 
to have their joy damped by^ the sight of 
melancholy fiures, went out to take a walk; 
aiidFannyy leaning on the arm of her now 
military loYer, led him in triumph, asit 
were, through the streets of hk native 
town. 

When they returned^ the father and 
JVfary took Fanny on one side, and asked 
her whether she had begun to persuade 
Lewellyn to leave the army again : and 
Fanny, blushing deeply, replied—** No: 
l>ut that it was time enough yet^'' Moit 
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again she was alive only to the satisfao 
tion of the moment. 

Another day passed, and still she vrds 
too proud of her lover's appearance as a 
soldier to endeavour to persuade him to 
be one no longer ; and when spoken to 
on the subject, she replied, that it would 
be time enough for him to try to get 
discharged when he was ordered to a di^ 
stance^ or to go abroad,' : 

** No!" cried Mary indignantly;-^ 
*' should he be ordered to go abroad, i 
should demise him if he wished then to 
be dischairged : for, though I value Le^ 
^Wirflyn's iife, 1 vaiue his h^awnar more^--^^- 
No ; he must gain his ^schs^ge now, d: 
never !'" 

Fanny hearcl only half this speech; for 
the parade was beginning, and she was 
afraid of being too late. 
. Before the next evening came, the regi- 
ment was ordered to Holland ; a^d the 
tio&inking improvideaDit Fanny saw herself 
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gn the eve of parting with her lover, with 
the consciousness that he was ordered on 
a service of the most imminent danger. 

In vain did she now try to prevail oil 
him to let them pm-chase his discharge. He 
ivas wretched ; but he was fixed to go : and 
not even Mary now urged turn to endea^ 
vour to 6tay at home. His lot was cast ; 
r-and, while he gazed on the miserabldt 
looks of his parents^ and Ustened tD their 
lamentations for las lo6s, and prayers for 
his safety, he owned that the anguish of 
his own feelings was a just ; but a sever^ 
retribution, &>r having been led by a mad 
passion to dbregard^ the suggeMons of 
filial piety. Besides, for the gratificatioA 
of a moment he had risked the happing 
of years : for, should be live to rcftum, 
how cdold he be sure that he should find 
Fancy even as fbnd and £uthful as she 
then-^as ! But it was too late for repent^ 
ance, and he had richly deserved to suffer 
ioriits .&liy and sdfisfanes^. I 
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The hour of his departure how drew 
nigh. In vain did he endeavour to keep up 
his spirits, by telling Fanny that Jie hoped 
to distinguish himself so much, that he 
should return a non-commissioned ofEcer 
at least. His sanguine descriptions caused 
Fanny to smile, through her teai^ with joy- 
ful anticipation: hut they could not make 
him smile himself ; nor could they call one 
smile to the pale lip of his cousin Mary« 
Hier grief seemed so deep, so rooted, that 
LeweUyn felt almost angry with her for 
feeling more than Fanny did ; and some- 
times a suqadon that ha love for him 
exceeded the love of a relation dartted 
across his mind^ and awakened 



pleasant sensations* 

At the moment of his leaving Ae po^ 
rental roof j and when his parents, con* 
vinced that they should see him no m^ret 
had just folded him, in speechless agony, 
in a last embrace, he wrung Mary's cold 
band, and said, pointing to his £tth€r nd 
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mother — ^^ I bequeath them to your care, 
Mary." 

•• That was quite unnecessary,'* she re- 
plied, half reproachfully. 

*^ And Fanny, too,** he added^ in % 
iainter voice. 

** There was no need of that, either," 
she returned : — ** You love her, — ^that'$ 
enough !** 

** Mary, dear Mary I" cried Lewellya; 
but she had left the room. 

It so happened that a friend of mme 
vras passing a bridge near Lewellyn's na- 
tive town as the regiment were crossing 
it, in their way to the place whence they 
were to embark ; and, being obliged to 
stop to make way for them, his attention 
was attracted by the violent and audible 
grief of Fanny, who was walking by the 
side of Lewellyn ; by the settled woe vi- 
sible in his countenance ; and by the still 
more touching, though quiet, distress ex- 
pressed by Mary. 
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. *' Those two young women are that 
soldier's sister and wife, I presume ?" said 
my friend to a by-stander. 

" No, sir ; — one is his cousin, and the 
^hc&r his sweetheart," was the answer/ 

" Oh then, that pretty pale girl, who 
says nothing, but looks so very sad, — ^she 
is his mistress, I conclude?'* continued 
my friend. ' . 

^ . " Oh no, sir, — she is only the cousin !'* 
returned the man. . ' 

' " I wish she had been the mistress,'* 
Qbserved iny friend ; " for her grief seems 
to me to be of the niore lasting nature." 

My friend's observation was soon prov- 
ed to be just. After Lewellyn had been 
gone a day or two, Fanny ceased to 
grieve, .except by fits and starts ; and left 
off protesting that she had now no enjoy- 
ment except in the company of Mary, with 
whom she . could talk incessantly of her 
absent lover : nay, on the contrary, she 
seemed to avoid Mary, as the sight of her 
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mouxiaful couatenaiice recalled ideas from 
Aifhich $be wished tp fly. Besides, v(^b^- 
ey«r Mary was present while Faimy a mili- 
t^y admirers were pjaying their court, to 
her, there was ?ua expresssioii of severity 
and reproach in the usually niild eye. of 
Mary, which Fmny was unable to observe 
without confusion* 

« One day, as Mary was walking with 
her, she saw Fanny return with, in her 
opinion, . unbecoming complacency^ the 
libertine gkmce of admiration with wliich 
an officer whom they met regarded her ; 
and she was shocked at hearing her ex- 
claim with great warmth, and looking 
after him at the same time, — ^ Oh dear I. 
what a handsome man! — I never saw any 
qne so charming in my life !" 
. ^^ I haye seen a h^dsomer . man^ anA 
ypu too !" replied Mary> sighing, and 
looking at Fanny reproachfully. 
. " I never saw oi|e «q handsome, I am 
sure!" answered Fanny, piqued at Mary 'a 
' evident meaning. 
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** You have a very short memory, 
then/* returned Mary : and they finished 
thdr walk in silence ; nor did they ever 
walk together again. But while Mary, 
by the most kind and constant attention, 
endeavoured to supply to Lewellyn's pa- 
rents the loss of their son, Fanny was 
displaying her fine person at parades, re- 
views, and public walks ; and though she 
loved the absent Lewellyn, she could not 
bear to forgo the incense offered to her 
beauty by the admirers who were present. 

At length news arrived of a severe bat- 
tle's having been fought in Holland, in 
which Lewellyn*s regiment had been en- 
gaged i and Mary read the accoimt of it 
to her anxious relations. The regiment 
was said to have distinguished itself; and 
tile names of some of the officers, deserv- 
ing particular commendations, were men*' 
tioned. 

** And do they say nothing of Lewel- 
lyn?" asked bis moth^, in a tone of mor- 
tification. 
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He is only a private soldier," replied 
Mary. 

" No matter : I dare say he behaved as 
well as a captain.'* 

'^ Wife,*' observed the old man, wiping 
his eyes, "it is enough for us that our 
child's name is not amongst the list of the 
killed and wounded." 

" That is very true," said the mother; 
** but I should like to see Lewellyn's 
name in the paper." 

" You may see it there only too sooji,'' 
cried the old man. 

*^ Not if I see him called captain there, 
for having killed ten Frenchmen !" 

'* My good woman," replied her hus- 
band, " you hope too much." 

" And you fear too much, David Mor- 
gan," she answered ; " our child is brave, 
and—" 

" So are other people's children, v/ife/' 

*' Well, but I believe Lewellyn will 
return a great man." 

VOL. III. D 
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** Would I were sure he would return 
at all !" exclaimed Mary : and the poor 
old man, forgetting his own despondency, 
immediately united with his wife in scold- 
ing Mary, for looking only at the dismal 
^de of the question. 

In a day or two after, both they and 
Fanny received a letter from Lewellyn. 
He had been in two engagements, and 
had escaped unhurt! Again and again 
he wrote : but at length months and 
months elapsed, and no intelligence was 
received of him ; _till at last there seemed 
little doubt that he had eidier fallen in 
the field, or had perished during the hor^ 
rible m^rch of our troops in the winter 
of 1794. 

Still his mother and Mary continued 
to hope that he would yet return ; but his 
father gave him up for lost, and in a 
short time breathed his last, pronouncing 
Lewdlyn's name^ and blessing him in a 
tone of agony that almost broke the hetat 
of poor Mary. 
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His yn£e contmued to exists ior she 
conibmed to hope ; but Mary no longer 
hoped vith her; and ^he had to perform 
the pamfiil task of hiding her despondency 
under a cheerfiit countenance, that she 
might not ran the risk of destroying the 
slender tie which still bound the unhappy 
mother (o^ existence. But her ta^ was 
soon rendered easier, though her feelings 
became agonised in a different manner. 

Mrs. Morgan's suspense and fearful hope 
ended in a sort of harmless insanity : when* 
ever any one knocked at the door, .<^he had 
for some months fancied it was LeweU 
lyn^ and in «very one who passed the 
mndow she had seen a resemblance of 
her son. At length the idea that he would 
return took such hold of her mind, that 
she dressed herself every day in all her best 
things, that she might go out and meet 
her son, who was, she imagined, return* 
ing in triumph from battle j and as Mary 

1) 2 
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led her along the road, to humour this 
consoling idea, the poor creature used to. 
tell every one she met that she was going 
to meet Lewellyn : till, fatigued and dis- 
appointed, she returned home to bed, to 
rise the next day invigorated by the same 
fruitless expectation. . . . : 

But nature sunk at last under the pres^ 
sure of disease. On her death-bed she 
recovered her senses ; and every epithet 
and every blessing that grateful affection 
could dictate, she bestowed on the kind 
and attentive Mary. Mary's heart enjoy- 
ed this proof that she had done her duty; 
but it enjoyed far more the oft-repeated 
blessings and the ardent prayer which, to 
the la3t, the dying, but still hoping, pa- 
rent breathed for Lewellyn. 

If he ever returns,** thought Mary, 

how pleased he will be to know that his 
parents never mentioned his leaving them 
in terms of reproach, but prayed for and 
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blessed him in their last 'moments \r Ob ! 
how happy ishould I be to impart this con- 
solation to him !" 

One evening, after tTiey had been dead 
some months, and when Mary had, as usual^ 
visited their graves to strew them with 
fresh flowers (as is customary in many parts 
6f Wales), and weed • the little garden 
which she had planted on them,— instead 
of feturaing home she sat herself down 
oh a wooden bench at the entrance of the 
church-yard, which commanded a vie^ 
of the town ; and as she listened to ihe 
distant and varied sounds which reached 
her ear from the barracks, and a crowded 
fair about a mile distant, — ^time insen- 
sibly stole away, and, lost in her own 
thoughts, she was not conscious of the 
approach of a stranger, till he had reached 
the bench and was preparing to sit down 
on it. 

Mary started ; — ^but, with that untaught 
courtesy which the benevolent alway$ 



$4 TH£ SOLD^ErV R£TURN* 

i)os»ess^ fih« made room for the intruder 
to sit down, by removing to the other side 
of the seat. Neither of them q)oke j and 
Mary insensibly renewed her meditations. 
But at length the evident agitation and 
loud though suppressed sobs of the stran^ 
ger attracted her attention to him, and 
excited her compassion. ** Poor man !'* 
fhoaght-Mary, " perhaps he has be^ vi- 
siting the new-made grave of some dear 
:^nd :^^ and insensibly ^e turned to^twda 
the unhappy s^rangef, e:2Cpectkg to see 
him vA deep mourning; but hd was wrap« 
ped up in a greaft coat that looked like a 
regiment a} one. This made Mary's pity 
.even greater than before ; for, ever since 
Lewellyn had enlisted, she had lost her 
boasted insensibility to soldieng and theiif 
concerns. 

• " He i<5 a soldier, too !*' said Mary to 
herself: " Who knows but — ?" Here the 
train of her ideas was suddenly broken ; 
fQr an audible and violent renewal of the 
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Stranger's distress so overset her feeHngs, 
already softened by her visit to the grave 
of her feiatioas and the recollections in 
which she bad been indulging, that 
she could keep her seat no longer: 
Ipesides, consciotts that true sorrow loves 
not to be observed, she felt it indelicate 
to €C»ftliiiue there ; but, as she slow- 
ly withdrew, she could not help saying 
in a £iJtering and compassionate tone, 
^^ Good evenings s]r-«*wd Heaveai coia- 
fcrt yon r*^ 

< At dbe sound of her voice Ute stnmger 
started. — ^'^Oh CJod!*' he exclaimed, rush- 
ing towards her, ** *Tis she ! — 'tis Mary !'* 
Mary turned about on hearing herself 
named, and in a voice so dear to her ; and 
in an instant found herself clasped in the 
arms of Lewellyn. 

To describe the incoherence either of 
grief or joy is impossible : suffice, that 
Mary was at l^igth able to articulate, 
** We feared that you were dead !" 
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" You see that I am not dead,'* replied 
L:»wellyn ; " but I find that others are/* 
H^re tears choked his voice ; but, reco- 
vering himself, he added, pointing to the 
grave of his parents, " Oh, Mary ! that 
was a sad sight for me ! — I have found 
much sorrow awaiting me!^* 

" You know all, then ?*/ interrupted 
Mary with quickness. 

'' I know that I have lost both my pa- 
rents : and I fear my disobedience — ^my 
obstinacy — Tell me — ^tell me, Mary, did 
they forgive me, and leave me their bless- 
ing ? Many, many a pang have I felt when 
I thought of my ingratitude and disobedi- 
enc e in leaving them ; and in all my hard- 
ships I have said to myself. Unnatural 
child ! this is no more than you have well 
deserved." 

Dear, dear Lewellyn !" cried Mary, 
do not grieve yourself in this manner. — 
• * If my son should ever return,' they both 
of them said, and they were loth to be- 
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Keve you would n6t, * tell him,* were the * 
words of each of them j * that I prayed for 
and blessed him on my death-bed.' " 

« Thank God! thank God!" replied 
Lewellyn: and for a few moments neither*. 
he nor Mary could speak. At length 
Lewellyn said, " Pray, whose pious hand 
has decked their grave with flowers ?'* . ' 

" I did it," answered Mary ; and, as 
she said this, she thought she saw dis^p-- 
pointment in the face of her cousin. But 
her look was a transient one; for she was 
careful not to let her eyes dwell on Lewel- 
lyn's face, lest she should wound his 
feelings, as the fate of war had sadly 
changed him. * His forehead was scarred, 
he wore a black patch on his right cheek, 
and his left arm was in a sling : besides, 
fatigue, low living, and imprisonment had- 
made him scarcely recognisable, except 
by the eye of love and friendship. He had 
been left for dead on the field of batde ; 
and, whien life returned, he found himself 

n5 
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in a French hospital, whence he was con-' 
veyed to a prison, and in due time was 
released by a cartel. 

** You see I am dreadfully altered,'* 
saidLewellyn, observing that Mary watch- 
ed her opportunity of looking at him— 
** I dare say you would scarcely have 
known me?" 

" I should know you my where, and 
in ^y disguise," said Mary warmly :-— 
** but you seem fatigued ; let us go to 
my little lodging/' 

" I am faint and weary, indeed," re- 
plied he, accepting the arm which Mary 
offered him as they walked towards the 
town : " but I am come home to good 
nurses, I trust, though one of them is 
dead (drawing his hand across his eyes 
as he said it) ; and my native air and the 
^ght of all I love will, I doubt not, soon 
restore me to health.** 

As he uttered these words he fixed his 
eyes steadfastly on Mary's face, which she 
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hastily averted, and he felt her arm trem- 
ble under his. 

" Mary !" exclaimed he, suddenly stop- 
P^g> " yo^ n^ust guess the question 
which I am longing to ask, but dare not :— 
Oh, these horrible forebodings ! — ^Mary, 
why do you not put an end to this 8us« 
pense which tortures me ?" 

" She is well,*' replied Mary in a faint 
voice. 

" And not — ^not married, I hope ?'* 

^* Qh ! no, no, no— not married," re* 
plied Mary* 

" Thank God !" exclaimed Lewellyii ; 
and Mary was about to speak, when she 
was prevented by violent shouts and 
bursts of laughter from persons approach-^ 
ing them — ^the path which they were in 
being immediately across the road which 
led from the fair- 

*^ Hark! I hear singing,'' said Lewelt 
lyn, his whole frame trembling, " and 
sm-ely in a voice not unknown to me ! ". : 
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*' Nonsense ! — impossible!" replied his 
agitated companion, violently seizing his 
arm : — " But let us go another way." 

" I will go no way but this," said Le- 
wellyn resolutely ; and the voice began 
again to sing a song which, in happier 
times, had been often sung by Fanny, 
and admired by Lewellyn. *' I thought 
so : — ^it is Fanny who is singing!" he ex- 
claimed in a tone of suppressed agony. — 
" What does this mean ? — ^Tell me, Mary, 
I conjure you l" 

" This way — Come this way," repeated 
Mary, trying to force him down a diffe- 
rent path, but in vain ; when, supported 
under the arms of two drunken soldiers, 
and more than half intoxicated herself, 
flushed with intemperance, dressed in the 
loose and gay attire of a courtezan, and 
singing with all the violence of wanton 
mirth, they beheld Fanny ! After Lewel- 
lyn*s departure she had fallen a victim to 
the flatteries and attentions of an officer, 
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and had at length become a follower oS 
the camp. 

At sight of Fanny in this situation 
Mary uttered a loud scream ; but Lewel* 
lyn stood motionless and lifeless as a 
statue, with his eyes fixed on the still 
lovely, though degraded, form before 
him. But the scream of Mary had at« 
tracted the attention of Fanny ; and her 
eye, quick as lightning, saw and recog. 
nised Lewellyn. - She also screamed, but 
it was in the tone of desperation j and, 
rushing, forwards, she fell madly laugh- 
ing on the ground. The soldiers, con- 
cluding she laughed and fell from exces- 
sive mirth, laughed louder than she did ; 
and, in spite of her struggles, conveyed her 
in their arms up the road that led to the 
camp. Lewellyn had sprung forward, to 
catch her as she was falling, but Mary had 
forcibly withheld him — ^but that was the 
last effort of expiring energy : with tot- 
tering stfeps, and in silent agony, he ac- 
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companied Mary to her lodguig, and ere 
two hours had elapsed he was raving in 
the delirium of a fever ; and Mary began 
to fear that the beloved friend whom war 
had spared to her would have returned 
only to die the victim of a worthless wo- 
man. Day was slowly beginning to dawn^ 
and Lewellyn was fallen into a perturbed 
slumber, when Mary, as she stood mourn- 
fully gazing on his altered features, heard 
a gentle tap at her window, and, softly 
approaching it, beheld with no small 
emotion the wretched Fanny herself. 

^* Go away — ^for God*s sake, go away !'* 
cried Mary in a low voice, putting her lips 
to the casement. 

" I can't go till I have seen him,*' re- 
plied Fanny in a hoarse voice. — " I know 
he is here — ^and, for the love of God !'*^ 
said she, falling on her knees, ^^ let me 
ask his pardon." 

** Impossible r* replied Mary, gently 
unlocking the door, and closing it aftec 






THE SOtDIEk's RBTURK* 6S 

hit as she stood at the door. — ^^ He is ill, 
perhaps dying— 4he sight of yom — *^ 

^^ Has killed him» no doubt/' inter-, 
nipted Fanny, turning even paler than 
before, and full of the dreadfvd irritation 
consequent on intoxication after its effects 
have subsided. ^^ But do you think he 
will not curse me in his last moments, as 
they say his parents did?'* 

Oh, no, — ^I am sure he will not." 
Do you think he will pray for me ?— 
Ask him^ Mary ^ ask him to pray for me,'* 
she continued with horrible eagerness. 

" I will^ I will,'* replied Myy } « but, 
for mercy's sake go away, lest he wake 
and know your vcace !" 

** Well, I will go— I will go. 1 4cnow 
I am not worthy to speak either to him or 
you; but no one is waking bift you s^id 
me, Mary ; so no one sees how you ar^ 
degraded.** 

. ^ I did not mean that; I did not, indeed/* 
cried Mary, bursting into tears of pity^ . 
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No — ^I know you are Very good, 
Mary ; and you, you only were worthy 
of him : so ask him to pray for me, and 
do you pray for me too.'* 

*' Pray for yourself, my poor Fanny," 
cried Mary. 

*' I dare not,*' she answered, shudder, 
ing as she spoke : '' but did you not say 
he was asleep, sound asleep ?" 
« I did/' 

** Then, for God's sake let me see 
him ! — ^I will not speak — ^I will not stir, 
believe me : but, if you do not — " she 
added, grasping Mary's hand with a look 
of desperation. 

Mary was awed ; and, gently undoing 
the door, Fanny passed her, and in a mo- 
ment she stood by Lewellyn's bed-side. 
She gazed on him with wild and tearless 
earnestness, but silently, as she had pro- 
mised. At length, however, she turned 
away, muttering as she did so, " And 
be was once so handsome ! " 



THE soldier's RETURN. 6S 

It seemed as if the most imperfect sound 
of a voice so dear to him was sure to find 
its way to the ears and heart of Leifrellyn ; 
for he awoke at this moment, and> start- 
ing up in his bed, saw Fanny before the 
terrified Mary could force her out of the 
room. 

" Let her stay, let her stay," cried Le» 
wellyn ; and in an instant Fanny -was on 
her knees before him. 

*^ Forgive me !'' was all she uttered $ 
but it was enough. 

- ** I forgive you,*' he replied, and sunk 
back, almost fainting, on his pillow. 

" God bless you ! — God bless you for 
that !*' cried Fanny, stardng up : then she 
wildly added, " But they say your father 
and mother cursed me on their death-bed,' 
Lewellyn." 

'^ Horrible, horrible! — Is this true?'* 
asked Lewellyn. 

*' No, no — ^it is false,** replied Mary j 
*^ quite false/* 
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Thank God !*' exclaimed Fanny and 
Lewellyn both at once : " but it would 
have been very natural for thein to have 
done so/' added Fanny j " for> till you 
knew me, you were an obedient child/* 
True/' said Lewellyn mournfully j 
but it was my fault, and not yours^ 
that I would be a soldier. I preferred 
my own gratification to theirs, and I am 
justly punished — ^I k&ow» — ^I feel that I 

^* It was the fault of the war, and of 
QOthiog else,'^ cried Msiry, faithful to her 
own opinicms ; ^' and I never knew any 
thing good come of war in my life. Had 
there been no war, we should not have 
had soldiers in our quiet town, and Fanny 
would not have run mad after them ; nor 
would you, Lewellyn, to please her, have 
gone for a soldier ; nor-—" 

*' No,*' continued Lewellyn; ^* nor 
ahould I have left Fanny exposed to temp- 
tation. Mary is right,^' he added, look- 
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ing kmdly at Fann; 
was the cause of all." 

Fanny only shook her head, and sigh« 
ed deeply* Whatever was the cause, she 
fdt that she was miserable, and that aU 
her prospects in life were blasted, while 
the morbid irritation consequent on drunk- 
enness was rankling through her trem- 
bling frame. 

^^ But you have fbrgiVen me, you have 
l(^vdn me,*' «he cried it a hurried muu 
ner f ^^ and that is eniiugh for ase Howi 
L«>settytk" ' 

But Lewellyn hev d her not : his fever 
^ras returned, and with it the happy im« 
ccmsciousness attending it. 

^' There !— 4ie is dying !-— and I have 
killed him! One crime more is set down 
to my account !'' exclamed Fanny with a 
scream of agony. 

^' Go, for pity*s sake go !" cried Mary, 
bursting into tears, ^^ I cannot bear to 
witne$s his illness and your agony too.'^ 
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" Me ! — ^Do you: consider me, and what 
I feel ?" said Fanny. " God bless you ! 
God bless you ! Well, well, I will go — 
I will go." Then wringing Mary's hand 
almost convulsively, she stooped down, 
imprinted a long kiss on the burning tem- 
ples of Lewellyn; and bidding Mary 
^farewell for ever !' rushed out of the 
house. 

' As soon as she was gone, Mairy re- 
pented that she had bidden her go. Shd 
recollected, with horror, her disordered 
look and her solemn farewel ; and even 
liehile weeping on the restless pillow of 
Lewellyn, her unhappy victim, she thought 
with generous anxiety of the guilty Fanny. 

At length, morning began to dawn^ and 
while Lewellyn, having taken a composing 
medicine, was in a sort of sound sleep^ 
Mary gently opened the lattice, in order 
to feel the refreshing breeze of the rising 
day, when suddenly she heard voices 
approaching^ and the tread of many feet. 
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Immediately after she overheard some one 
say to another, '* Let us go very softly 
past Mary's cottage, lest she and Lewel- 
lyn hear us." This was enough to alarm 
the already suspicious Mary ; and in a few 
moments more her painful curiosity was 
cruelly gratified ; for, carried on a sort of 
bier, sTie beheld the dead body of Fanny ! 

On leaving Mary she had plunged into 
a neighbouring stream, and been disco* 
vered too. late tp be restored to life. 

Happily for Lewellyn, Mary had such 
an habitual command of her feelings, 
whenever the indulgence of them was 
likely to injure others, that, though she 
sunk trembling and almost fainting on the 
ground when this sad sight met her view, 
her sorrow was not audible ; and when 
the poor invalid awoke, and asked for 
Fanny, the almost heroic girl, struggling 
with her feelings, calmly replied, that she 
had persuaded her to go home to bed. 
And Lewellyn, seeing in Mary's counte-^ 
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ftance nothing to make him doiibtthe truth 
of what she said, or to excite ius fears^ 
composed himself to deep again, and es* 
caped the knowledge of an event which 
nnght have proved instantly fatal to him. 

The next morning a ne^hbour knock- 
ed at the wmdow, and informed Mary that 
the coroner's inquest was going to sit on 
the body, and that there was no doubt 
their verdict wouW be such as to deprive 
the poor gkl of christian burial. 

** It can't be, and it shall not be so if 
I can pi^vent it,'* cried Mary : " She was 
not in her senses, I am sure she was not ^ 
and I will go and prove it to them,'* 

So saying, shebegged theofficioas ndgh* 
bour to watch by Lewellyn while she went 
to save from disgrace the remains of the 
woman he loved, and she repaired to the- 
scene of meeting. But all her assertions 
were vain ; the language of Fannys accord- 
. ing to her own account, was radanal ; and 
her looks and manner they had not seen ; 
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and Mary returned to her station beside Le« 
vrellyn's bed, with the melancholy convic« 
tico that poor Fanny would be interred as 
a telf-murderen 

^^ It will kill him, I know it will, when he 
hears of it," said Mary to herself: ** and 
though, — ^thanks to her attentive care, — 
Levneilyn was soon pronounced to be out 
of danger, her joy was overclouded by the 
fear that he should relapse when informed 
of the fate of Fanny* 

" It is stngige,** said Lewellyh, one day^ 
when he stood for the first time since his 
illness at an open window — ^^ it is very 
strange that Fanny should not have been 
here of so long a time !** 

"I feared, and she feared,*' replied 
Mary, blushing, " that her presence might 
agital>e you too much.** 

" NoRs^se ! " replied LeweDyn, rather 
pettishly : " it would do me good rather ; 
for^ in spite of all, Mary, in spite of all, I 
feelT-I feel that I love her still." 
2 
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*^ Indeed !** cried Mary, turning pale. - 

*' Yes,'* answered Lewellyn with a 
deep sigh ; " and I am convinced that, as 
my going away and leaving her exposed 
to temptation was the cause of her guilt, I 
am bound in conscience to marry her/' • 

"To marry her!" exclaimed Mary, 
while she could not help rejoicing at that 
moment that Fanny was no more. 

" Yes, to marry her," replied Lewel- 
lyn : " you know, you yourself imputed 
all the niischief that has happened, to my 
going for a soldier.*' 

" Not exactly so," replied Mary : " I 
imputed it to the war." 

" That is much the same thing," re- 
torted Lewellyn hastily ; but Mary was 
of a different opinion. " Therefore," con- 
tinued Lewellyn, " as I long very much to 
see her — do, my dear cousin, do go for 
her this afternoon.'' 

The season of self-command was over. 
Mary got up; she sat down again; she 
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turned pale } then red ; and at last she 
burst into tears* 

^* What is the matter ? ** cried Lewelljn, 
** what has happened? " 

** Fanny — ^Fanny is ill in bed," faltered 
out Mary. 

** But not dying, I hope ?*' answered 
Lewellyn, tottering to a chain 

•* Not — ^not hr from it," ^d Mary, 
resolved now to tell him the whole 
truth. 

** Let me see her — ^I will see her/' he 
exclaimed, staggering towards the door. 
. '* It is too late ! ** cried Mary, forcing' 
him into a chair : ** but remember, dearesf 
Lewellyn, that before she died you had 
kindly forgiven all her offences towards 
you." 

" She had none to forgive," fiercely re- 
plied Lewellyn, remembering at that mo- 
ment nothing but her merits : and he in- 
sisted on seeing her corpse, if she was 
really dead. 

VOL. in. E 
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^* She is buried also," replied Msny; 
almost piqued at this obstinate attachment 
Xo an unworthy girl, ^ while her faithful 
love and modest worth were unregarded : 
but she soon lost all resentment in terror 
and pity, at the anguish which now over- 
whelmed Lewellyn. 

At first it showed itself in vehement 
exclamations and declarations — that she 
should not die — that she should still be 
his wife ; but at length he sunk into a state 
of hopeless despondency, and, throwing 
himself across his bed, for two days all 
the efforts of Mary were vain to rouse 
him from his mournful stupor. . On the 
third day be became <:omposed; and 
taking Mary's hand, he said : 

** My dear, good cousin, lead me, pray 
lead me to her grave/' 

This request was what Mary had 
dreaded. 

*♦ I — I do not know which it is," replied 
Mary. 
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. ^' Then we can inquire," coldly an- 
swered Lewellyn. 

" No, no, — ^if you are dctenninedr— I 
think I can find it,*' said Mary, recollect- 
ing thai: she could show him some other 
grave for hers* 

** I am determined,*' answered Lewel- 
lyn ; and with slow steps they set off for 
the burying-ground* 

When there, Mary led him to a grave 
newly made, but the flowers with which 
it had been strewed were withered. Le- 
wellyn threw himself across the turf; and, 
darting an angry glance at Mary, said : 

" These flowers might have been re* 
newed, I think : however, this spot shall 
be planted now, as well as strewed :*' and 
Mary did not contradict him. 

But, unluckily, at this moment a wo*- 
man, whose mother was buried in the 
grave which Lewellyn mistook for Fanny's, 
came up to them with fresh flowers to 
throw on it ; and before Mary could pre^ 

E 2 
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vent her, she demanded what Lewelljn 
meant by lying on her mother's grave. * 

Lewellyn, starting up, replied, that he 
thought Fanny Hastings lay buried there. 

** She ! " answered the woman 'i " na, 
poor thing ! she drowned herself, and is 
buried in the cross-ways ! " 

Lewellyn gave a deep groan, and sunk 
senseless on the ground ; nor did he re^ 
cover till he had been conveyed home, 
and was laid on his bed, his head resting 
on the arm of Mary, 

When he opened his eyes and saw her, 
he gave her such a look of woe ! — and re- 
fused for some days all nourishment and 
all consolation, as he had done before ; 
while Mary, rendered desperate by bis 
obstinate resolution to die, lost all power 
of exertion ; and after one day of great 
anxiety, when she left him for the nighty 
she felt as if she should never be able to 
leave her room again. 

The next morning, when Lewellyn 
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rm)k& from his disturbed slumbers, he was 
surprised sot to see Mary watching by 
his bedside; and though resolved not 
to eat^ he still felt di8S4>point9d that his 
kipd nurse was not there to invite him to 
do so. But hour after hour elapsed» and 
still no Mary ^appeared } and Lewellyn's 
heart died within him, as the probability 
struck him* that she had at length sunk 
Wider the accumulated £itigue aful sorrow 
which he had occasioBed her. 

The idea was insupportable : he forgot 
bis languid despondence) he ibfgot Re- 
gret for the dead Fanny, in fear for tbtf 
hying Mary ; and, hastily dressing hitnself, 
teaolved to go in search of her. 

Stilly respect forbade him to enter her 
lodging^room ; and haying with some 
difficulty reached the stair^case, he stop* 
ped thei^, irresolute how to proceed. 
Had he entered her room, he would have 
seen with some emotion^ I trust, what a 
wretched garret, and miserable bed Mary 
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was contented to use, in order to accom- 
modate the ungrateful object of her aff*ec- 
tion : — ^but, as I said before, a feeh'ng of 
delicacy and respect forbade Lewellyn to go 
further, and he contented himself with call- 
ing Mary by her name. Still no Mary an- 
swered : again he called, but in vain j for^ 
though Mary did hear him the second 
time, she was not in a humour to reply. 
She had lain awake, revolving in her own 
mind the whole of her past eidstence ; and 
she found that her life had been unifomily 
a life of wearisome exertion, uncheered 
but by the consciousness of having done 
her duty : to be sure, that consciousness 
was a great blessing, and Mary had found 
k so ; bat at this moment, worn down as 
she was both in body and mind, exist* 
ence seemed to have lost everv charm : 
and she resolved, like Lewellyn, to lie 
down and die. Indifferent, therefore, even 
to Lewellyn himself, she was lying still 
in her sleepless bed when she heard I^ew- 
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cjflyn's voice calling her in an accent of 
anxiety. 

The heart so lately quiet began to beat 
violently ; her imagined indifference imme- 
diately vanished ; and raising herself up in 
her bed, she listened eagerly to heat the 
welcome sound again. ^' So ! he misses 
me — ^he wishea for me — he is alarmed for 
me !*' thought Mary j and in another mo- 
ment -she distinctly heard Lewellyn at 
her door^ saying, through the key-hole, 
'* Mary! why, Mary ! dear, dear Mary ! for 
mercy's sake.speak to rae I ** 

It was the first moment of pleasure that 
Mary had known for many weeks ; and 
telling him she would be down presently, 
she hastily dressed himself, and, full of 
something like renewed hope, joined 
Lewellyn. But with his fears for Mary's- 
health had subsided his inclination to ex- 
ertion. She found him as she had left 
him tile night beforie — stretched on his 
bed, the picture of woe, and again resolv- 
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ed to refuse all the nourishment which 
she offered him. 

Hiis was more than she could bear 
with padence. The cheek so lately flush- 
ed with hope became pale with disap- 
pointment ; and sinking on the foot of the 
bedy she exclaimed : ^* It is over^ and the 
struggle is past : why shouldrl endeavour 
to keep alive in you, or in myself, an ex- 
istence painful to us both ? Yet, ; I own 
it does grieve me, Lewellyn, to see you so 
very indifferent to me — so very unkind !** 

Lewellyn, at 'these words, raised him* 
self on his elbow, and looked at her with 
surpri^ and interest. 

** Cruel, cruel Lewellyn ! *' she con- 
tinued, rendered regardless of all restraint 
by despair, ^^ is it not enough, that from 
my earliest days I have loved, hopelessly 
loved you, an^ seen another obtain the 
k)ve which I would have died to gain ? 
but must I see this happy though guilty 
aval triumph over me still even in her 
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grave? Must I see you resolve to die with 
her, rather than live with me ?*' 

Here Mary paused : but Lewellyn's 
faeirt being too full to allow him to an- 
swer her, she soon continued thus:— ^ 
^ ** Dear Mary I'* said your parents to 
me in their last moments, *' should our 
deluded son be still living, and ever 
return to his native town, tell him ^* 

** Tell him what ?" cried Lewellyn, 
seeing that Mary hesitated. 
•^ " Tell him, it was our wish, that he 
should forget the worthless girl who has 
forsaken him, (remember, Lewellyn, it was 
they who called her such names, and not 
I,) and make you his wife. It is not 
pretty to praise one*s self, I know, Lew- 
ellyn/' continued Mary, blushing, " but 
I may repeat whj\t they said, surely/' 

*' And what did they say ?" asked Lew- 
ellyn. 

' ** Why, they said I was a very good girl; 

x5 
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and they were sure I should . make you 
happy ! *' 

** Happy ! — ^make me happy V* cried 
Lewellyn mournfully ; " but yotl are - a 
good girl — ^a very good girl, Mary !" he 
added, putting his arm round her waist, 
and pressing her to him as he spoke. 
. This circumstance, trivial as it was, invi- 
gorated the hopes of Mary, and gave her 
courage to proceed, *^ Now hear my re- 
solution, Lewellyn : — ^From my childhood 
to the present hour, I have lived but for yob 
and your dear unfortunate parents ; to 
them and you — ^my health, my time, and 
my strength have been cheerfully devoted; 
but grief has now nearly exhausted me, 
and I feel that my power of exertion is 
nearly over ; for I see, that — though I have 
loved you through all your sickness and 
your sorrow, and love you as fondly now 
as if you were sdll in the pride and bloom 
of heahh and youth — ^I see, wretch that 
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t am ! that It is \vith diiEculty you speak 
kindly to me ; and that I am so odious tp^ 
you at times, that- ** 

" Odious! — ^you odious to me !" ex- 
claimed Lewellyn, starting up with uniisual 
animation ; " you — Mary ! my friend ! 
my nurse ! my preserver ! my all ! now." 
Here he burst into a violent fit of tears, th^; 
first which he had shed since he had 
heard how Fanny died ; and Mary, lean- 
ing her head on his shoulder, joined her 
tmis to his. ** You, odious to me ! youT* 
he continued^ ^^ whom I have loved from 
my childhood; you! who were all my> 
poor parents' comfort j you! who perform- 
ed towards them all the duties of a child ; ; 
while I, wretch that I was ! forsook them 
in their old age. O, Mary 1 whatever 
be my faults, accuse me not of the wick*^ 
edness of hating you/* 

" Then promise me not to give way to - 
this deadly sorrow, Lewellyn." *^ 
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♦* I will promise you any thing/' cried 
Lcwellyn tenderly. 

** For, mark my words, Lewellyn— -I 
will not live to witness your death — I am 
ill — I am very ill; and unless assured 
that you will consent to live, I will take 
no food, no remedies, but give myself up 
to the lax^uor which is consuming me/' 

** Mary J— dearest Mary !*' cried Lewel- 
lyn, catching her fondly to his bosom, 
" you shall live for my sake, as I will live 
for yours 1 We will cither*' live or die to- 
gether ; and from this moment I will shoJce 
off this unworthy sorrow." 

He said no more : for Mary, more un- 
able to bear joy than sorrow, fainted in his 
arms, and for ^ome time the terrS^ed Lew- 
ellyn feared that she was gone for ever ; 
but she revived at last, aiui in a few weeks, 
to the satisfaction of the wh<^ town, to 
whom Mary was an object both of afiec- 
tioa and respect,, the lovers were {mined at 
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ge^tlemaAf . to whom their story was 
known, put them in possession of a anall 
but comfortable farm on his estate, and 
Mary shines as mu^h as a wife and mo- 
ther, as she had before done as a relation 
and friend. 

Nor is happiness bestowed on unthank- 
ful hearts.— When Lewellyn returns, after 
his day 6 employment, to the comforts 
of his home, Mary seats herself by 
his side ; and, blest in each other's 
affection, they ask themselves if it 
can be true, that they were ever un- 
happy ? 

But the sound* of the drum and fife al- 
ways fades the colour of Mary's cheek j 
and whenever a recruiting party passes 
her gate, Mary hastens imp a back room 
till it is past, and Lewellyn runs to the ex- 
tremity of his -fields to avoid it; while 
Mary, shutting the door after her with vio- 
7 
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lence, exclaims^ *'I alw^iys did,, and I aK 
ways shall hate war,, and all that belongs 
to it } and let who will desire it, — ^my 
boys, except in case of an invasion, shall 
never, never be soldiers.** 
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BROTHJIR AND SISTER. 



xnn young marquis de Fontanges and 
the count his father were amongst- 
those of the French nobility who joined 
the tiers etat at the commencement of the 
revolution; and during the year 1790, 
they, with many others of their acquaint- 
ance, Were endeavouring to forget political 
cares and warfare in the pleasures of the 
metropolis, when the old count de Val- 
mont introduced his young and Ipvely 
bride into the circles of Paris. 

Hortense de Valmont was volatile, fond 
of admiration, and the wife of an old man. 
No wonder, then, that she became the 
centre of attraction to all the young .men 
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of fashion who had time to throw away, 
and hearts as yet unengaged; and the 
young marquis de Fontanges was soon 
her avowed captive, and evidently one of 
the most favoured of her train. 

Not that madame de Valmbnt had re- 
ally madeanimpresskm On his heart ; — her 
beauty captivated his senses, her atten- 
tions flattered his vanitv, and the idea of 
making her his conquest gratified his 
pride, but he was not in love. Still he con- 
tinued to pay her thS most devoted atten- 
tions, and the honour as well as peace of 
monsieur de Valmont was on the point of 
being invaded, when the count de Fon- 
tanges demanded a private conference 
with his gay and successful son. The 
count began by stating his near relation- 
ship, and long friendship which subsisted 
between him and monsieur de Valmont ; 
aad he ended by telling the marquis that 
he eould not allow the. count's do- 
mestic., happiness, to be destroyed by a 
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child of his: he therefore made it his 
particular request, not to say commandy 
that he would desist from his pursuit of 
madame de Valmont ; — ^uot break with 
her at once^ for that would make her de* 
maud aa explanatioxii but by gradually 
discontinuing his attendons alarm her va* 
Bity and woimd her pridep and by that 
means make a rupture easy. He also 
viahed he would contrive some excuse 
for absenting hldiself from Paris ; and as 
he had lately been troubled with a com- 
plaint iot which an English physician had 
recommended Bath waters, )ie urged him^ 
on pretence of ill health, to set c6F for. 
England as sooh as he had seemed ta 
grow indifferent to Hortensia. Fontanges 
Usteoed to his father a unexpected and^ 
unteelcome interference ^ith silent and 
painful surprise ; but he could not help, 
owning to himself that the subject of 
which his father treated had never been^ 
viewed by him in so serious a light before*. 
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He felt what had never before occurred^ 
to him, — ^the respect which he owed to* 
his refetion and friend' the count : he re- 
collected the many kindnesses which he- 
had receive^ from him ki his childhood,, 
and was shocked at the manner in which 
he was going to repay those kindnesses^ 
till he beheld Hortensia not only as a: 
beautiful and yielding woman, but he 
saw her as the wife of his earliest friend/ 
and consequently as 2m object that ought 
to be sacred tohinu 

Fontanges had filial piety, and he had^ 
a feeling heart. His father had pointed 
out to him the path of duty, and he re- 
solved to follow it^ But though disposed 
to obey his father and the dictates of ho* 
nour and duty, bo was not disposed to* 
follow his plan in every respect- He 
thought he should sufficiently pflfend Hor- 
tensia if he set oflf for England immedi-^ 
ately on pretence of ill health, without 
bidding her a personal farewell ; and mon?- 
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sieur Fontanges being contented that he 
ahould do so, he wrote a cold note to his 
lovefy mistress, and set off the next day 
for England; 

Almost as soon as he landed, he went 
to Bath ; where, as he was young, han<r- 
some, rich, and of high rank, he was 
soon aa object of general attention. But 
Fontanges compared Bath to Paris, and 
the former suffered so greatly by the 
comparison; sid English women,. though 
beautiful, appoired to him so insipid and 
reserved when put in competition with 
his own fascinating and graceful country-' 
women, that it seemed to him an act of 
heroism not to return to Paris directly j 
and Hortensia, now she was out of his^ 
reach, arose to his remembrance with 
greater charms and more irresistible 
graces than ever. Still he had resolution to 
remain ki England : but regret and ennui 
brought on complaints of languor wholly 
unknown to him before ;. and his only 
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pleasure was the anticipation of continual 
letters from France, and their actual ar- 
rival, when a letter reached him from 
his most intimate and confidential friend, 
the contents of which drove him almost 
frantic with virtuous indignation. His 
friend the chevalier de Germeuil inform- 
ed him that his father, the count de Fon- 
tanges, immediately on his departure, 
had become himself the constant atten- 
dant on the beautiful Hortensia ; that, 
vain of the attentions of so accomplished 
a man, who was, though not young, con- 
siderably younger than her husband, and 
possessed of a very fine person and ac- 
complished manners, madame de Valmont 
seemed disposed to revenge herself on the 
son for having neglected her charms, by 
transferring her aSecdons to the father. 

** I see you will have great difficulty," 
he continued, " in believing this story, 
but I have not: the intrigue is no 
doubt a confirmed one j trust me, it is not 
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Parisian scandal. The lady s^peats in all 
companies devoted to her lover ; and the 
count her husband is evidently a prey to 
the most tormenting jealousy." 

This letter, this dreadful letter^ oppress* 
ed the poor marquis with a number of 
the most painful emotions ; for till now 
his father had been as much the object of 
his reverence as his love ; and now he was 
deservedly, in this instance at least, t|iQ 
object of his contempt. He thought aU 
most with horror of the hyprocritical pre- 
tence which he made to delicacy of feel- 
ing and considerate friendship, by desiring 
his son to leave France ; and he trembled 
with indignation when he reflected that 
his father meant to take advantage of hisr 
absence, in order that he might himself 
commit the crime from which he had oi- 
deavoured to warn him. 

Tne^ewere painful con^derations for 
an affectionate child ; and they put the 
finishing stroke to Fonfanges's dejection. 



^'i THE BROTHER AND SISTKRi 

He loathed the sight of every one ; and 
one day he set out to take a long and 
solitary ramble in the most unfrequented 
part of the country round Bath. The 
consequence of this ramble he himself 
relates in the following letter to his friend 
the chevalier : — ^ 

" At length, ray friend, I am once more 
able to address you, after having never 
expected to address you more ; for my 
father was on the point of adding to thtf 
guilt of having deceived his son, that of 
having destroyed him. I have been ill, 
very ill, and my illness was the conse- 
quence of the anguish of mind which I 
suffered on receiving your last letter. But 
believe me, Germeuil, I felt more as a 
child than as a lover : — it was not for my 
mistress-s infidelity that I greived, but for 
my father's delinquency. It was so plea- 
sant to me to look up to him with reve- 
rence as well as affection — and who ap- 
pears to have greater claims to respect as 
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well as to adnuradon I But now ! 

Let me not thlc^ that way—— ! he is my 
father stilU besides, I have a more de- 
lightful subject of contemplation at this 
moment, and can amose you better' than 
<by the ravings of wounded feeling and 
honest indignation. 

" Before I received your overwhelm- 
ing letter, I was languid, depressed, and 
incapable of being amused by any thing ; 
but when I did receive it, my languor 
yielded to a sort of phrensy ; and rushing 
into the open air, as if I thought by that 
means to alleviate my feelings, I wander- 
ed up one of the surrounding hills, nor 
did I stop till I was too weary to walk 
fiirther. How long, or how far I had 
walked, I was un^ible to guess ; for I sus- 
pect that I was even then und^ the in- 
fluence of fever. At length I recovered 
my weariness a little, or rather perhaps 
the perturbation of my mind urged me 
on ; but certain it is that I continued to 
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advance further into the country, when all 
at once I became insensible, sinking down 
in a gentle and no unpleasing swoon. 

*^ When I recovered my senses, I founcj 
myself in a neat bed and a cheerful airy 
apartment, but one wholly unknown to 
me ; and I saw, by the view from the 
windows, that I was not in Bath, but in 
the country. ** Where can I be ? What 
can have happened to me ?*' I exclaimed ; 
when suddenly a light step crossed the 
apartment, and I heard a soft voice say 
in English, ' Mother ! mother ! he has 
spoken ! he is sensible !' 

" I put back the curtain, but I saw no 
one : however, I soon heard the light step 
returning, and presently a tall bloom- 
ing girl appeared by my bed-side. Then 
abashed at my eager gaze, and asifalarm-* 
ed at being left alone with me, she called 
out — 'Mother! mother! pray come hi- 
ther ; the gentleman perhaps would wish 
to speak to you/ Immediately a middle- 
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s^edvroman^ dressed d lajhrmiireyeiiteted: 
the room,and, dropping me a rustkcinrtey,' 
hoped I found myself better — ^at least €iQ(Ai' 
I supposed was her meaning} for I found 
it difficult tb understand her — and 1 an- 
swered her as well as t eould, that I felt^ 
well,' but weak ; but that I was quite 
surprised to find myseJf where I was, and: 
not in my own bed ; and I begged to 
have an explanation of these strange cir« 
cumstartceS, 

" * filldi, do you tell the gentleman/ 
answered the mother ; and Ellen, Uush^ 
ihg Uke the mom, told me that as she 
was walking, she saw a gentlemsm lying 
on the ground, to all appearance dead ; 
{* That was you, sir,* interrupted the 
mother) and that shocked and terrified; 
she had run home for assi^anee-; that i 
was almost immediately - taken up, can 
ried to their house, and put to bed j that 
I had been alternately sensible and deu 
lirious for several days ; and that but for 
the ftourishment and medicine c^nstsantly 
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poi4r^4 down piy throat inght and day,, 
I must, the .doctor said, have died .very 
£Oon* . ; 

' " 'And who,' saldl^ * was so good as^ 
to attend on me, and make me swallow 
medicine and food ?f . ., 

" ' Ellen and I took it by turns,' re- 
plied the mother, ' though to be sure, lat- 
terly, Ellen s^t up and did every thing her- 
self ^ and I do think, but for her great care^ 
it would have gone hard with you, sir.' 

. *' ' T?hen to you I owe my life !' cried 
I, seizing Ellen's hand, and passionately 
kissing it. She hastily withdrew it and 
left the room ; and then I learnt from 
the mother that I was in a small &rm* 
house; that the husband, whose name is 
Percival, is a little farmer, as the phrase 
is; that Ellen is his only daughter, but 
that they have a son at sea, in the service ; 
that Ellen has had an education given her 
by a lady who died suddenly and left her 
nothing j and Mrs. Percival added, that 
her daughter Ellen, though she said it 
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^a^ should • not say it, could do every 
thing, and wa$.the pride of har parents 
and the wonder of the village, ... 

^^ And this charming girl, for indeed 
»he i^'beautiful, nay more, a beautiful Uke«^; 
ness of Hortensia, this beautiful gH, Ger- 
meuil, by her generous attentions, savec^ 
my life ! * Then, take care^' cries consci- 
ence, * that you do not by your attentions 
embitter hers !' But what says lote? 
Why, love say s ' 

^* ' How !' methinks 1 hear you ex- 
claim, ' in love already, marquis !' Yes, 
indeed I am : remember, I have as yet 
only described the first meeting to 
you } but day succeeded to day, and still 
I was too weak to sit up, except two or 
three hours at a time ; and oh the kind 
cares of the good PerciVals ! But Ellen, 
the gentleEUen ! How I bless the pas- 
sion I had always had for studying English I 
as it has enabled me to converse with this 

F 2 
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dear girl ; and during my residence at 
Bftth I ham had an English master every 
day, from whom I have derived conside- 
rable improvement. Amongst oth^ poets, 
I read Prior with him, and in one of his 
poems there is a passage which I am cox<- 
comb enough to apply to Ellen and my- 
self. Solomon is desci^ibing the tender 
attention of one of his slaves to him, and 
he says— 

* And though I called another^ Abra came !' 

Indeed it is true, Germeuil, although I 
call another^ Ellen comes ! 

*' But now they have found out that I 
am a marquis, Ellen, I think, treats me 
with more distance and reserve. I wrote 
to the count de Mirbelle, in London, to 
draw on my banker for me for a conside* 
rablesum, in order that I may reward 
these good people for their care of me, 
ind indeixmify them fc^ the expense to 
which I have put them ; and when he 
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sent the remittance^ he dkected — ^ To the 
marquis de Fontanges/ If- 1 am not 
wrong, Etlen looked sad when she found 
out my rank, but the mother seemed d.e« 
lighted.-^* Weil/ cried she, stroking 
down her coloured s^ron and drawing 
herself up, ' who should have thought I 
slioukl ever bme suraed aod bdged a my 
kad anrqw 1 (for inw|iuses tie oalled 
Jordi Imb) ^ Widily girV t v^teifatafidher 
say as she kft Aenmn-wltk Stten, .* «tlo 
liibulcl hatit dioiight . . It i -nAv^ knoraiB 
buN-.^.*- WeU, but Isa]^:iioituii{** So yo« 
see the old laiy^s tdcis iMvtlr fest. 

^^ About a fortnight ago I became Well 
enough to leave my noorn^ tfaerefeite I am 
now able to go back to Bath ; but, alas, I 
have no kiclmatiofli I Here am I bcmnd, 
liere rooted : I^aris, my father^ Hortonsia, 
ye dear but cruel images that haunted so 
long my sick fancy, whither are ye fled i 
To borrow some^ lines from Shake^ieare, 
over whom I have been poring m day— ^ 
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My father ! — —I think not of my 

father 

. — < What is he like ? 

I have forgoihuu : my imagination 
Carries na favour in it but Ellen's. 
I am undone ! There is no living — none^ 
if Ellen be away.' ^ 

r 

^^Aad now, how do j^^u tbiixk I happen- 
ed to meet so opportunely with lines .that 
suited: my feelings so well? *](jiow then, 
that the speech whence these lines are 
takeikis EUen'i favourite apeechj jand is 
spoken by a young girl, named Helena, 
roturihfj as Ellen is,ob har beiog de^ly 
in love with 'a yourig French noblanan 
named Bertram. This speech, I, by aCi- 
cident, oft the favourer of lovers, found 
Ellen weeping over ; and so earnestly did 
she endeavour to bide from me the pas- 
sage which she was reading, that it was 
only by force I could gain a sight of it : 
and when I had done so^ Ellen, the con« 
«cious and blushing Ellen, left the room, 
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and locked herself in her own ai^arft- 

meist. 

" The speech goes on as folTows :-^- 

) ' 

^ Tt were all one 



That I should love a bright particular star 
And think to wed k, he is so much ibwe nae 
In his br^ht radiaaoe and collateral lights 
Must I be comforted ? Not in his sphere ! 
•The ambition in nay love thus plagues itself. 
The hind that would be mated by the lion 
Must die forlore. — 'Twas pretty, tho* a plague^ * 
To see him every hour, ta sit and' drajr 
. His arched brows, his hawking eye, kis ciirls> . 
In our heart's tables, heart too sensible 

Of every line and trick of his sweet favow.' 

, ,. ■ • 

*^ Yes, trermeuil, I found EUen F^^jfet- 
Hig over this, and my whole soul melring 
into tenderness as I read it. I wished, for a 

«;)ment I wished, that the blood of the 
ontmorencies did not flow through ray 
veins, or that Ellen could boast of it too. 

'' She is really a wonderful creature—^ 
full of talent and sensibility, and fitted te 
adorn t he highest sphere of life. Thiniother 
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I 

{iv6%broad hints that she thiiiks she would 
make a very pretty marchioness, and gives 
me^fpolish, indiscreet woman ! repeated 
opportunities of being alone with her. 
The father, on the contrary, looks grave, 
and is not rejoiced that \ have hired apart- 
ments^ at bis house for the boiieiit of 
the air. 

** Yesterday, for the first dme siiice the 
circumstaliceof the linesinShakesp^ure, has 
Ellenallow^edmetosee h«r alone; and I was 
resoifed io make the most of so rare a& 6p« 
portunity. • What t wretch, my sweet £U 
len,' cried T, ^ was that Bertram, for Hot 
loving that charming Helena ! What a 
brute to be insensible to so much modest 
lendemess ! Do you not think so, Ellen ?* 
Ellen burst into tears ; and I deckring iii 
the most passionate manner, that were I 
beloved by her as Bertram was by Helena^ 
my whole soul would be hers, and my 
whole life for ever devoted to her, Ellen 
iisteaed and believed, and at length I 
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drew; from her dlreluctaiM confession^ 
that her love equalled the kbdness which 
I had confessed for her ; but beiog coop 
vinced that she could jaever be my wife, 
she was resolved to struggle with her 
weakness ; and id .order tblit I might 
have no oppdrtunitf ia future 6f plead- 
ing my suit tojher, she Was deteroiined t^ 
leave home, and go to a faend'a -^ho r^ 
aided at seme distance*. r , 

<< jjji vain I pleaded^ v^ Vam t ^xp^stu* 
lated. The wise and virtudus girl was 
resolute ; and having consulted^her father, 
who joyfully consulted tb her departure^ 
even t||e day of it was fixed, when the 
mc^er . vBtamed iroiA ^ilnding a day 
with a neighbour, and positiyiely vowed 
that she should not, and would not spare 
ipien. Oh, how I rejoioed!' and me** 
thought that .Ellen herseil> did not look 
ver}l sorry at having her projected' ] h^rpi* 
iso^ made impossible.. So .Ellen is here 
fidll, and I am herei and her mother .says 
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wtne Mtofctviltty. towards him i — ^^ that 
is }Skt old friends^ &ow ; for we, you 
hfKmf ba?e been jdayfdlows from dttld« 
i|0odi aadi must say, (and his voice &U 
ttred as he qpoke») I did think it very 
haidfor a person to come from foreign 
farts^amere stranger as oiie may say, and 
fii>r:yim to take such a liking to him as 
9ot^|o have a kind word to say to aa old. 
ftWid/^ 

Ellen's conscious heart reproached her; 
aad she rq^Ued) that die was incapable of 
foi^etting har old friends^ and was always 
glad to see him. 

. •** Well, — ^give me your hand upon it/* 
answered George Meadows. 

. Ellen gave him her hand ; and he held 
it some time afi if loth to part with it» and 
Ellen, was vainly . strugglixig to release it 
from his grasp when the marquis ^tered 
the ioom» and started at seang the ap- 
pM^t fanuliarity between Ellen and her 
firmer iover ; while EUeti berseify being 



provoked beyond mcaswe that FdntangM 
should Witness Imt dcgndartkft^ fs know 
ippeaned. to- ber, »dflaaftd^---^ Ujdiaad 
nte^drP* ia a Utoe of roioe notiohevft* 
i&^ed ; and, davting a loofcj of acon^ 
resentment at poor George, qnittid th^ 
foom imiofoi^infetion. 

The mar f(|iu8, daiiiag a pfKHidlf ind^t- 
nant lock ai OMEge Meadows, pi«puned le 
&ik>w her ; whiletbf latter, too m«cb afraU 
of oiEsnding her to date to do the same, 
put on bis hat and passed the marciuis witii 
a look of fiarce defiance } Uieii,with a heart 
too full to bid Mrs* Beniiva) farewell, be 
mshedout of the bouse. 

** Well— he is goxie/' cried she, "and 
I hope be wiQ fi0wet come back agaui. 
It is a strange thing people can't see when 
they are welcome ; and . I have as good as 
let him to know that my daughter is 
meat for bis betiers.'' 

Fontaa^ges instantly left the roon)* 

"Tbei^e nbw," said she^ add tg ^ g g 
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her husband, who came in time enough 
to hear bei^ last observation, ^ it isjdways 
«o-heai^;^sfiiesawaywheii lam going 
to try to bring hhn to the point, though 
mayhap hd does not understand English 
well/' 

** Yet yours was very plain English^ I 
am sure, \life/* repKed* the ftrmer, " and 
mv opimotx i8> that he iaA not choose t<t 
understand it ; fer, to speak seriously, 
What do you* suppose be means to - do 
by our daughter ? — You can't think he wiU 
ever make her his wife, certainly ; and you 
do not wish k^i^t^be his mistiness?" 

^^ His mistress, indeed I- • Fie upon you^ - 
John, for thinking of such a thing ! But 
why should I not expect him to marry 
her ? Many girls not half so handsome 
and ingenious as our Ellen have married 
titles!", 

•* But French noblemen/' replied the 
husband, ^* are said to be much prouder 
than our jioblemen : besides — i don't like 
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die French) d'yC" see ; and I had rather 
aiy dsKighter should marry a good honest 
English fanner, than any parley trtms 
whatever, as my son^ Philip calls them/* - 
■ " Then you have a mighty vulgar taste, 
John, that's all I can say." 

** However, wM?, that's nothing to the 
purpose ; but tlus is,— 4bat I shall not 
allow tlus young lord to remain here 
nitich longer, I can- tell you/* 

" Look ye there, now ] There, you are 
going to . stand in the way of your only 
daughter's {Mreferment, and send the m^u 
quis away just perhaps when be is going 
to speak his mind genfeeily, and ask our 
conHenti, for Ellen's he is sure of/' 

>' Is he ? — ^Thcn the sooner he is gone 
the bett^/' 

^^Masochtlung — no such thing. — Law! 
you're sq baity, John Percivai ! That's just 
the way my father and mother, behaved 
when a-milidacaptaia lodged al our house) 
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saiif that he passioniatdy loved her, he 
spok^ truth ; when he declared that he 
regretted it was not in his power to pre* 
▼ailuDn hi&'fether to consent that he shou'd 
make her his wife, he uttered falsehodd j 
and his only regret was, that he at present 
saw no likelihood that she would be his on 
his own terms ; for Ellen had pride* as well- 
as virtue. She knew that ber beaaty^ 
and the advantages whicK she had derived 
from the kindness of her beneBictress^ had 
made her an object of envy to her equals 
and companions by making her their 8U« 
perior : — ^this consciousness made her par- 
ticularly careful that no action of hers 
should expose her to be viewed with 
scornful pity by ^hose who had before 
beheld her with respect and jealousy}- 
therefore, whenever the pleadings of a too 
tender heart urged her to listen with, too: 
much complacency to the dangerous seduc- 
tions of her lover, her pride came in aid 
of her better feelings, and she rose superior 
S 
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to every trial to which her indiscreet mi 
ther continued to expose her. 

Still, to do 'the marquii justice, he did 
not attempt to seduceher by perverting her 
principles ; he did not try to make her h^ 
•Meve that a Japse from chaslity was a virtue ' 
rather than a vice: had he done so, 
the clear unsophieticMed understanding of 
EHen #ould have tfevoll^ arf> snclk argui 
'mentsVbut he rested his beped of calBn^ 
-herWsbythe ties of love (Mil^y 'An the 
tenderness of her heart, and theadvan- 
tages over h«r: ^^ch- dj^rtunllf -gave 
•hihu '- ''■-:■-- • -. V r 'l 

Sometimes, • when she reminded him 
that he ought to* leave the house in mercy 
•to her reputation, as they could never 
be united, and asked what his plana were, 
he answered, .** I haVfe no plans : the situ- 
adon of affairs in my own country grows 
every day more critical, yet still I linger 
here. 1 mean nothing, I design nothings 
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•I can't marry you, nor do I mean to betray 
you ; but I .see you^ I hear you, I am 
'with you, and^ it seems as if my^ existence 
was given me for. nothing else." This 
.seemed indeed the language of love } and 
£Uen felt it to be so, for it was the lan- 
guage of her oym heart. . . 

But flMMigh Foitfanges told ber he 
eoulda^»iWed)U>(i|Larry:her| «he wap 
«M ^BBthoitt lu^^ that he wouljd'dp^ 49 

« 

8d8ie tinte or ot^. P^a^ }fk f^hhI 
&their tai^% die,^ wid thea the gre^' oIk 
$dicle wt>uld be liemoyt^ ; for she wps &r 
from suspecting that the son was in re- 
idity us pEtHid as his fiiiher. 

But one day EUen ran to meet Fontangee 
with a countaumce more animated and 
cheerful than usual, 

" I have just se^x the papers," cried 
Ellel^ " and— and '* 

'' What?'* eagerly asked the marquis. 

^* There is ne\rs from Paris. There is 
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a decree gomg to be passed to abolish 
tides and distinctions of birth, so that alt 
men will be equal.*' 

Ellen said no more ; but Fontanges, 
from the glow of pleasure 'which flushed* 
die artless girPs ch^k and lighted up her 
languid eye, was well aware of the hopes 
which this decree of the c(mventi(Hi ex* 
cited in her bosom. But it had no such 
pleasant effect on him. 

" Nonsense ? absurdity !** he Tocife^ 
rated in his own language, which by* tbiA 
dme Ellen^ only too well understood. 
^ True, they may abolish our ^tlee;f 
they may rob us of these distincdons pur- 
chased by our ancestors with their blood. ^ 
but can they deprive us of the proud con-, 
sciousness that we sprang from those glo- 
rious ancestors ? Can they make^us forget 
that we descend from heroes? Can they 
tfver make me cease to glory in the dear 
couTicticMi that the noble blood of the 
Montmorencies flows through my veins ? 
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No ! ~ let them do wh^ they may, I most, 
remember I am noble still ; and no de- 
cree of a senate," cried he, forgetting to^ 
whom he spoke, *^ can ever make ^ low- 
born hind my equal/* 

He had scarcely vented his pride in 
Uiis manner when he recollected himself, 
and observed with great emotion the 
altered couitenance and pale cheek of 
Ellen, The glow of pleasure and of 
hope was fled \ still she had an air of 
dignity which he had never seen in her be-* 
fore : and when he had ended, she observed 
with calmness — " We are, however, all 
equ^lin the sight of God!*' Then, turning. 
up her large blue eyesto heave^,- as if ap« 
pealing from the prejudices and injustice 
of men to a more equitable tribunal, she. 
folded her arms across her bosom, and 
slowly withdrew. 

The marquis did not offer to detain her ; 
he was awed, and almost convinced that 
the honours of which he had just been 
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boasdi^ were-as emfXy as Ellen seemed 
to tbiok them. Still he was piqued that 
she should think them sp ; and h^ felt 
humbled by the air, almost contemptuousi^ 
which she assumed as she lelt him.; and^ 
for the first time, displeased wi^ £Uen, 
and dissatisfied at the same tin;e . with 
himself, he went out to take a. splitary 
walk. 

But what was the pain he^ si|ffered to 
that endured by Ellen ! .She saw that his 
own pride as much as his father's forbade 
their union i and she felt for th^ first time 
convinced that his love for her by. no 
^eans equalled the love which she bore 
to him ; for her conscious heart told her 
that she was capable of sacrificing eyjery 
thing but h^r virtue to tenderness and 
her lover. 

Her father entered her apartment while 

4 

this conviction was agonizing her whole 
frame, and while she was again hearing in 
idea those chilling words — " No decree 
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of a senate can make a low-born hind my 
equal !** The poor old man said nodiing, 
but seated himself in mournful silence 
beside hen At length, however^ he ven- 
tured to ask what it was that had so vio- 
fentity afilticted her j and added, *' Surely, 
surdy, my child^ these are noc the agonies 
of remorse?** 

Ellen understood him ; and throwing 
herself on his neck, she replied, *^ If they 
were, could I venture to do this ?*' And 
the old man, relieved by this speech, folded 
her to his honest heart. 

" Only one question more,** said he : 
Can I do or say any thing to comfort 
you ?'* 

« No— oh, no!** 

Then I will leave you,*' answered he, 
** to compose your spirits alone ; but I wish 
to say a few words to you : — I never ap- 
proved this fordgn gentleman's staying 
here ; but your poor mother*s high no- 
tions and idea of you, Ellen, have led 
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her to 1 Well, God . grant, poor 

soul, that her pride inky not be cruelly 
humbled ! but hear me, Ellen ; here he 
€hallnot stay long, that's certain } — and 
recollect yourself, my dear cbild ! Tou 
have had a pious and virtuous bringing 
up ; aiid you must Imow that no prudent 
young woman ever encourages the ad- 
dresses of a man unless she is sure he 
means to marry her, and that a poor girl 
who is courted by a great lord must lose 
her good name whether she deserves it or 
no* I shall say no more, now," cried he, 
grasping Ellen's clay-cold hand, while , 
her head rested on his shoulder ; " but 
remember that if-— that if— (pshaw ! I 
can't speak it,) that if you forget yourself 
and dishonour, us, you will not commit 
one crime only ; for you will have also my 
death, and probably your poor mother's, 
to answer for/' He then went away : 
and EUen^ wii^ched and motionless, sat 
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where he had left her, even long after the 
marquis was returned from his walk. 

He came back restored to some serenity 
of mind, and disposed to forgive Ellen en* 
tirely, when^he recollected how much be 
must have wounded both her pride andfeel- 
ings by the conclusion of his speech, if, as 
it was natural for her to do, she had applied 
it to herself ; and he was resolved not to 
rest till he had convinced Ellen that, when 
he uttered the sentiment which had proba- 
bly distressed her, he was thinking of 
nothing but his own upstart countrymen, 
who would perhaps in consequence of the 
late decree deem themselves the equals 
even of a Montmorency. 

Ellen received his explanations and 
professions with a melancholy smile. " I 
know you did not mean to insult me with 
my lowly birth,** she said j ** but every 
day I am more and more convince d that 
you ought not to stay here a moment 
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longer ; I owe it to my own and my 
parents' peace, and to my reputation, 
to urge your immediate departure, let it 
cost me what it will/* 

** I know I ought to go/* answered the 
marquis, *' but I have not resolution to 
make the effort ; no, — ^not though my 
country calls me, and my father almost 
commands me to leave England.*' 

** Does your father command you to 
leave us ?" cried Ellen, turning pale : **oh, 
you must not disobey your father !'* and 
immediately she sunk fainting in his arms. 

When she recovered, Fontanges ask- 
ed her how she could expect him to leave 
her, when he saw (and consequently felt 
her the more endeared to him,) that the 
bare idea of his departure deprived her 
even of life itself. Ellen blushed, owned 
her weakness, but declared that she was 
resolved to go away herself if he would 
•not. 

The next morning, George Meadows, 

g2 
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whom she had not seen since he had so 
violently offended her by detaining her 
hand, unexpectedly called at the farm, and 
with a countenance so full of woe that she 
forgot all her resentment as soon as she 
beheld him. 

" What is the matter ? what has hap- 
pened, George ?'* cried Ellen ; and she 
had almost called him dear George. 

" My mother ! my poor mother !'* re- 
plied George, and burst into tears. 

" What of my aunt ?*' said Ellen (for 
George and she were first cousins). 

*' She is so bad ! dying, I am afraid, 
yonder down in the country; and she 
wants, — ^what I fear she will not have 
now, — ^good nursing.'* 

" Why not. have it now, George?" 

" Because she wishes, poor soul ! that 
you should go and nurse her, as you 
once did before in the same complaint. 
But, dear me, she knows nothing about 
you ujid the fine marquis here: no. 
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no, she does not know how times are 
altered/* 

"In somerespects, George, times ate not 
altered/' replied Ellen, turning very pale.- 

*' O, yes they are, cousin EHen :— once 
I believe you would have nursed my mo- 
ther the more readily because she is my 
mother ; but now, no doubt, that very 
circumstance will Stand in the way to pre- 
vent your nursing her, and it is natural 
enough. 

"Why so, George ?— indeed you wrong 
me« 

" Why so? — because, to speak the truth, 
if I were the marquis, I should not like 
you to nurse atiy other man'sf mother ; I 
should be jealous somehoWy I should 
indeed.'* 

* " I shall nurse your mother, depend on 
k, George.*' • 

^* What, really ! and leave the marquis, 
to go to her ?" 

Certainly : is she not my aunt ? is shot 
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not ill ? and does she not want and ask my 
assistance ?*' 

" Oh, cousin Ellen ! if you do this. Til 
forgive and forget every thing. But what 
will the marquis say ? However, I promise 
not to come very often where you are ; 
nay, not at all if you wish it, and think he 
would be uncomfortable." 

" You may come as often as you please 
to see us,*' replied £Uen, almost con- 
temptuously ; " and depend on it the 
maFqui^ will not hej^ahwJ* 

George liked every thing that she said 
to him that day but the way in which she 
apoke * jealQU$ :* however, it was so 
▼ery kind in her to go and nurse her 
aunt (for he observed, he said, that she 
did not call her bis mother), that he could 
forgive her any thing ; and he went away 
to prepare every thing for her setting off 
the next day : but George, spite of the 
sarcastic manner in which Ellen pro- 
nounced the word ' f^alaics,* wished to 
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think he should prove himself a generous 
rival, and should spare the marquis's feel- 
ings if he gave up the pleasure of driving 
Ellen, and put her under the care of a 
young farmer of his acquaintance. 

Ellen had now made one vigorous effort 
to firee herself from the dangerous and im« 
proper situation in which she was placed ; 
0nd having immediately procured a re- 
iMctaQt consent from her mother, and a 
joyful one from her more wisely judging 
fetber^ she summoned up resolution to 
break her departure to the marquis. But 
as soon as she saw him aU her fortitude 
forsook her, and it was some time before 
she ventured to tell him that she was 
going away the next morning, aa a visit 
of perhaps some weeks. 

This was an unexpected blow indeed to 
Fontanges, and he heard of it with* frantic 
agony ; and when he heard that she was 
gcMng with George Meadows to nurse his 
mother, his agonies redoubkd } for though 
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Ellen thought he could not be jealous of 
her cousin, this circumstance raised his 
jealousy immediately ; and he put in force 
every expedient, every persuasion, that 
ardent passion could dictate, to pre*- 
vail on her to retract her promise, and 
not by her absence drive him to despe- 
ration. 

But Ellen, though wretched beyond 
all expression herself at the idea of leav- 
ing him, was resolute and unshaken. She 
knew that she was going to perform a 
duty ; and she felt that it was easier for her 
to wound her own feelings, and evea 
those of the man whom she adored, than 
to disappoint the poor suflFering invalid 
who looked up to her for comfort and as* 
sistance : and Fontanges, irritated and 
piqued at her resolution, retired to his 
room for the night in silence and in suK 
lenness. 

" He is gone without even bidding me 
farewell V* cried Ellen, wijh a sigh of 
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anguish-; " but surely- he' will rise in 
the morning to see me set out !" and 
cpnsoling herself with that thought, she 
went to bed, but not to sleep. At dxwn 
she rose to equip ha^self for her journey • 
but, though the hour fixed for her de^ 
parture drew near, she did not hear any 
noise in the marquis's room, though hef 
father was already up waiting her appear* 
ance. 

" My good Ellen ! my precious child 1*' 
cried he, kissing her pale cheek, ^^ this is 
so good in you, to go to your poor aunty* 

and leave You understand me, EU 

len. It is a sacrifice, my dear child, I feel 
it to \>e so, and I trust that God will re* 
ward it.'* - 1 

Ellen only wept her answer ; and th^ 
chaise arrived punctually at the time ap- 
pointed, but no Fontanges appeared to. 
take leave of her, and Ellen's fond heart 
began to fear that she had lost his love by 
refusing to give up her visit. That idea 

G 5 
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idea was worse than any thing j and her 
jesolutioa failed her so much — she felt it 
to be so impossible for her to go away 
without seeing him — ^that she was more 
than half tempted not to go at all, and she 
£unk into a chair scarcely able to move» 
But a look from her father restored her to 
all her courage j and, on his asking her 
what she waited lor, she rose and said 
that she waited for nothing ; then, giving 
her hand to George's friend, he Kfted her 
into the chaise ; and as she seated her* 
5elf, she looked tap wistfully at the windows 
€f Fontanges's apartment. 
. Whether the marquis hopped that EUea 
would not have courage to go away be- 
fore she had made her peace with him, and 
therefore he did not appesar, hoping 
by that means to force her to give 
up going entirely, 1 cannot tell ; but cer- 
tain it is, that when he heard old Percival 
bid his daughter farewell, and thence con* 
ciuded she was really going, he could 
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l-emain quiet no longer. He ran to the 

m 

window, stood there to gazeonEUai^ 
and endeavour to give her a parting 
-look ; and when she turned her eye$. 
so full of sc^rrow towards his window, 
they met his fixt upon her so mourn- 
fully, yet so tenderly ! In an instant her 
count^iance changed ; and, blushing with 
a thousand amotions at once, she kis^^ 
sed her hand to Fontanges, who kissed 
his in return ; and, regardless who saw 
her, she looked back at the window till 
^he could see it no longer ; for her heart 
was lightened of the most terrible of all 
apprehensions — that of having lost his af- 
fections, — ^and,oomparedto that fear, sepa*- 
ration from him was nothing ; then; wrapt 
iii no unpleasing reverie, she proceeded 
on her journey. 

But FcMitanges had nothing to console 
him : however, finding that she was gone 
only thirty miles off, be resolved that ht 
would sometimes ride over to see her. 
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Ellen found George arrived before her^ 
and previously to her entrance into his 
mother's room, he took her on one side 
and said, " My poor, mother knows no- 
thing about you and the marquis, cousin 
Ellen, for I did not like to tell her, as I 
thought it would make her uneasy ; for till 
you are married, you know, people will 
talk ; and I did not know but if I told 
her some part the rest would slip out 
unawares, so I e'en said nothing about it ; 
but you will do as you please/* 

** What do people say ? what rest is 
there to tell?*' 

" Why now, cousin Ellen, can't you 
guess? for I am sure \ am not bold 
enough to tell you." 

" You may tell me any thing,' ' replied 
Ellen : " I can bear it." 
. " Well then, you may think that the 
marquis's attentions to you have done 
your reputation no good ; for why, your 
neighbours will not believe that he ever 

8 
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means to marry you, therefore tHey make 
so free as to say that he will make a fodl 
of you ;-^not that I ever heard more than 
one person say so, for they dare not say 
so before me'; let'em, I say ; and she who 
did will never do so again ; for ^ madam^ 
says I, if you were a man, Td knock you 
down; to go to insinuate such things 
against the pretdest and best girl in the 
country, though she is ray cousin j and,' 
said I, ^ rUpawn my life that my cousin 
Ellen can't do wrong ! and as for the 
marquis, if he uses her ill, he shall answer 
it to me, that he shall ; — but that's impossi- 
ble,' said I ; ^ no man but a brute could 
use cousin Ellen ill, and the marquis is 
no brute, but quite a gentleman and very 
, genteel :* for I thought it but right and 
handsome in me to praise him, cousin 
Ellen, though it did go against my heart ; 
•and moreover,' said I,* I am sure he means 
to marry my cousin, if they are not mar^ 
ried already, privately, and no such grieat 
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honcFur done her, neither ; for as matters 
are going in his own country, he may be 
gtad to find a home and kind rektions in 
ours.* ** 

Here, luckily for Ellen, hex aunt was 
impatient to see her, and she was sum- 
moned into her room ; and, recovering 
herself, she endeavoured to asswme a 
cheerful countenance while her heart was 
torn with agony. 

In a few days the old lady's fate was 
determined ; and Ellen found that nothing 
could save her : nor was it long before she 
called George and Ellen to her bedside 
to receive her parting blessing. " Tou, 
my kind and good Ellen," cried she, 
" will console my poor boy : I die con-» 
tented, since I feel assured that you love 
each other, and will be happy together.** 
Ellen started, and was about to speak ; 
but George, by looks and signs, implored 
her to be silent, '* Some foolish body or 
another/* continued Mrs. Meadows, 
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f ^ told me some nonsense about you and 
a fine lord fromforeign parts > but, dear me^ 
I soon sent them away with their lies and 
nonsense j — * No,' said I, * my niece Ellen 
is too wise to listai to such sort of folks^ 
and she and my son George have loved 
one another from childhood, and I know 
that some time or other they will come 
together.' Soj while I am able, my chil* 
dren, let me bless you together.'* 

Ellen did not know how to act : she 
fek that if she told the truth she should 
deprive her dying aunt of the last and 
only pleasure she could now enjoy, — the 
conviction that she left her son happy ;: 
therefore she thought it a harmless de-*^ 
caption to let her continue in. her error j 
and when George, sobbing as if his heart 
would break, put o^ his hand to take 
hers, she gave it to him^ and the old lady' 
made a last effort to breathe ^a audible 
prayer for their mutual happiness ; then, 
with a smile of satisfaction on her coim^ 
3 
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tenknce,-she fell back on her pillow and 
expired. 

" Thank you ! thank you ! and God 
bless you ! cousin Ellen !** said Georgei 
when the first violent burst of agony bad 
subsided : " owing to youf saying nothing, 
she died happy. It would have been a 
pity — ^would it not — ^to have told her the 
truth ? Ah, poor dear soul !'* continued 
he, stooping down and laying his 
cheek to his mother's, " you little 
thought what had happened. I wish, 
indeed I do, that I could lie down and 
die with you !" Here he gave way to 
such a paroxysm of grief that Ellen really 
wished she could bid him * live for 
her.' 

But she could not do it ; and she was 
forced to content herself with entreating 
poor George to suffer her to lead him 
into another apartment. 

The next day Ellen received a letter 
from her mother, informing her that her 
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brother, the sailor, was expected Kome in 
a few days ; and, as he hated all French- 
men (sailor like), and as his mother was as 
much afraid of him as the rest of the fa* 
mily was of her, she desired Ellen to hint 
to the marquis, that while Philip was at 
the farm, she wished him, lest hard words 
should arise between them, to go away on 
a journey, and not return till her son was 
gone to his ship again. 

When Ellen read this letter, she was as 
eager to write as her mother could be that 
she should write ; for she feared her bro- 
ther Philip's violence, and Jcnew that the 
first thing which he did when he came into 
the house would be to affront the marquis. 
She therefore instantly obeyed her mother; 
but just as she was concluding her letter 
the marquis himself appeared, and she 
convinced him so forcibly of the agony 
which she should feel if her brother and he 
met, that he yielded to her fears, and pro- 
mised to take a lodging a few miles while 
this formidable brother staid. 
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**Nay, do not think," cried Ellen, 
** that I believe he is formidable to you : 
O, no, I am sure you could face any man ; 
hut he is my brother you know, and 
should you quarrel, think what would be- 
come of me!" 

The marquis pressed her fondly to his 
bosom as she said this ; and promised, on 
condition that she would contrive to grant 
him two or three interviews during the 
iime of his exile, to be obedient, and pro- 
\ptig it according to her wishes. He then 
Yiex^t back in search of a lodging j and as 
soon as George and Ellen had followed 
JMre. Meadows to the grave, Ellen was 
jdriven home by her cousin. 

*' I made bold to drive you home my- 
sdf, cousin Ellen," cried George, when 
they came within a mile of the farm, " be- 
cause it will be a long time perhaps before 
I see you again." 

" Why whither are you going ?" 

" Nay, that I can't exactly tell ; but 
stay here I can't, I feel so unsettled j I 
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have nobody to love me now, you know, 
and so I had better go away ; for whether 
you marry this lord or not, you are lost 
to me, that I see very clearly ; for I see I 
am not genteel enough for you now, and 
yet I think, (here he wiped his eyes) if so 
be you could have liked me well enough 
to marry me, you would not have repented 
it, for mine is true love, 'tis indeed, cousin 
Ellen." 

'^ I don't doubt it, dear George,** re- 
plied Ellen, teacB uickling down her 
ctieeks. 

" And lool^ ye, couan Ellpn, — ^I don't 
mean zny disparagement to my lord mar« 
quis ; I don't, I assure you i but if I, by 
staying in the same house with you,injured 
your good name to the like of what he 
does, why I would either marry you or be 
oflf, that I would. For I should say to my* 
self, ' what ! shall I pretend to love a poor 
girl, and bear to rob her of the good name 
which she had before she knew me ! No— 
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if I can't make her my wife she shan't pas? 
for my mistress, and I will not hurt if 
I can't serve her : so, tho«gh it jpreaks 
my heart to leave her, leave her I will.* 
Thus talks true love, cousin Ellew, af Ifeast 
to the best of my comprehension ; — ^but 
I beg pardon for bemg so bold ; and to 
be sure lord Fontanges loves you too, but 
not in my way." 

Ellen did not answer, her heart was too 
full ; however she was more than ever re- 
solved to insist that the marquis should 
take his departure for Fr.2Hice as soon as 
her brother Philip was gone. 

When they arrived, Philip himisetf came 
to hand Ellen oiit of the chaise ; and, over* 
come by his unexpected appearance, she 
fainted in his arms. When she recovered, 
she found Philip earnestly and anxiously 
gazing on her, and in return to her excla- 
mation of ** Dear brother, how are you ?*^ 
he coldly answered, " How do you do, 
Ellen ? bow do you V* 
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, ^* Dear me ! the surprise of seeing you, 
Philip, quite overpowered me ; but I am 
so glad to see you !" 

*' So it seems," replied Philip ; — ^^ faint 
away, indeed, at sight of an only brother ! 
Where the devil, girl, did you leam such 
fine lady^like airs?^' 

** Don't speak so roughly to her, cousin 
Philip," cried George, ^' don't you, now : 
she has gone through a great deal lately, 
and so have I." Here his voice failed him, 
and he burst into tears* 

" Split my mainmast ! — ^what, are you 
piping too ? a great fellow six feet high 
whining like a girl ! if I had you on the 
gang'Way I could find in my heart to give 
you a round dozen or two ; but come, 
cheer up, my hearty ! no more hazy wea- 
tjtier. So my poor aunt is gone, is she ? 
well, she was a good woman, that she was ; 
and if I cried for any one, I should cry 
fpr her, that I should/' So saying, he 
watched his opportunity j and, unseen as he 
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thought, Wiped away a tear with the cor- 
ner of his black silk cravat ; then, heartily 
shaking George by the hand, he told him 
he was an honest fellow (swearing an 
oath at the same time,) and that he hoped* 
they should smoke many a pipe and drink 
many a pint of grog together before he 
went away. 

** Not many,*' replied George, " for I 
am going away directly myself into di* 
stant parts.'* 

" Why, zounds^! are you not going to 
marry Ellen ?" 

** No, to be sure, I am going to marry 
no one, not I,** answered George, aware 
of the storm gathering on Philip's brow, 
and afraid of its direction towards Ellen. 
" Why what's the matter now ? What 
does this mean ? Have you not loved and 
courted her ever since you were bom ?*' 

" Yes, till of late days ; and now, some* 
how, I am off the mind, that's all," replied 
George, generously resolved to screen 
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Ellen from Philip's wralii by blaming 
himself. 

** I don't believe a word of it/* replied 
Philip, pulling up his trowser^^ and ^iisti^g 
a fierce look at EUea : *' you are an ho- 
nest lady and don't chop and change like 
the wind ; no, you always blow steady ta 
one point ; and I am sure th^ fault is all 
along of that gu-1." 

" Why Should you think so, Philip ?" 
cried his mother ; " why should you be so 
cross to your sister ?' * 

" Hold your tongue, mother, or I shall 
be cross to you too, and I suspect with 
good reason ; for belike you . are in the 
way of the lad*s dropping anchor here. 
But look you, miss Ellen, I have heard 
strange stories since I came home ; and if 
so be I was to see that grinning mounsere, 
who has been living here I understand at 
rack and manger, why I would make no 
more to do of turning him out of thehouse. 
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neck and heels together, than I would of 
cracking a nut." 

' ** The marquis is gone away," replied 
Mrs. Percival ; for Ellen could not speaks 
• ^' The marquis ! — a hair-dresser, rigged 
out like a pleasure-yacht, I dare say, 
nothing more ; however, take care if 
he is gone that he does not come back 
again, that's all : not that I credit all that 

1 have heard, for if I did But it 

can't be true, and I'll cut any man's 
throat that dares to say it is ; howsomever, 
there was a wise man, a Romany I fancy, 
not one of your meagre parley vous, 
who used to say that a man's wife should 
not even be suspected ! Mind that, miss 
Ellen ; and if you are wise, tow that good- 
looking vessel, cousin George, into the 
harbour of matrimony as fast as you can. 
So nbw having told you my mind, let us 
be agreeable to one another — ^and kiss and 
be friends." 
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Ellen dared not refuse him ; but she 
shuddered as he approached h^. 

Soon after he exdaimed with great 
glee that war was about to be declared 
against the cursed mounseers, dod that it 
was said all those who were in England 
would be immediately sent home. As he 
said this, be looked stedfastly at Ellen. 
" May J be smik/* said he, " if she is 
not going to iaint ^gain ! " He was right*^ 
and Ellen was carried insensible to her 
apartment 

•* If you are so rough you will be the 
death of her — indeed you will/* cried 
George* 

" So much the better, perhaps,'* re- 
plied Philip, with a terrible look. 

" Dreadful !*' cried George, " what 
can you mean ? you are quite brutal — in- 
deed you are." 

" Ounds ! man, is it not grievous to come 
home and see a giri once blooming like, a 
rose, with a face like chalk or cheese f — 

VOL. 111. H 
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and all for what ? why because a mounseer 
told her a parcel of lies, and made her 
believe he loved her ; for that's the case, — 
I am sm^ : and then here's this honest 
fellow run a-ground, and going the Lord 
knows where, without either rudder or 
compass !" 

This speech was so true a one that 
no one dared to answer it ; but a hot 
supper and a bowl of punch coming ia 
soon after, Philip forgot his anger ; and as 
Ellen did not appear again, the subject 
was dropped and harmony restored. 

Ellen appeared at breakfast the next 
morning with a cheerful countenance, 
for she had worked herself up to the 
effort to prevent a repetition of the scene 
of the night before ; and Philip, agreeably 
surprised, kissed her, and told her she was 
a good girl, and he hoped would continue 
so. But his good ' Humour was a little 
overclouded, when George took his leave, 
in order to go, he knew not exactly 
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i^hither ; and Philip saw that there waa 
no likelihood that he would ever marry 
EUen. . 

/ The marquisj meanwhile, was at a 
£u:m-hou8e about five mites o£F» and con- 
trived to send letters to Ellen unseen by 
any one, while Ellen found means to 
answer thenu In one of them she said — 
^' Think what I feel at hearing my bro- 
ther abuse the French every day in 
the grossest manner; indeed I know 
not how to bear it : to be sure he has al- 
ways done so ever since I knew him, but 
I never till now thought it so very illiberal 
and brutal. He is always saying too 
thai they are our natural enemies^ and 
that it is uimatural for us to loVe . them, 
while to me it appears so very, very natU" 
rair 

far some days affairs went on in this 
manner ; but Fontanges at length received 
intelligence that his father h^d become 

H2 
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suspected by the men then in power, and 
that his life was in great danger ; and the 
chevalier urged him to come over imm^ 
4diately, and endeavour to effect the li- 
beration of his father who was then in cu^ 
tody. On the receipt of this letter, Fon- 
tanges fek all his filial tenderness revive in 
ills bosom : *' True, hehas used me meanly ; 
but he is my father still, thought he, and I 
can hesitate no longer to return/* But the 
image of Ellen rose in all its charms to hk 
view, and he was almost distracted with 
contending emotions. Still, he felt it his 
duty to set off directly ; yet he could not 
bear to go without seeing EU^i once 
more ; — ^and how could he obtain a part- 
ing interview ! But obtain it he must ; 
and could she be prevailed on to accom- 
pany him 1 The wish was ungenerous : 
how could he desire to take her to the 
scenes of civil broils which awaited him ! 
besides, the chances were that he should 
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letum to England, and with his father join 
the band of emigrants : Tio^ever, see her 
he must j and he sat down and wrote to 
her. 

Ellen, luckily for her, received this let-* 
ter when she was going to bed ; else the 
contents of it overpowered her so much 
that she could never have been able to 
conceal what she felt frdm the penetra* 
ting eyes of her brother. In it'Fenfenged 
declaited* the necessity "oT his immetKate 
depai»tuf e ; but protested that he could not, 
Voutd not go, 'without lEfeeing her again J 
and he conjured her, if she valued his 
peace and his reason, to consent to give 
him a private meeting. 
* In what a struggle of opposing feelings 
£d this painful information and this re* 
quest throw the unhappy Ellen! Font* 
anges was going ! — he might be going, too, 
to imprisonment and death ! — and she 
might never see him again ! No bed 
that ni ht received her j she passed 
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the long hours in walking up and down 
her apartment, tormented by the al- 
ternate suggestions of love and duty. 
Sometimes she thought of making a con* 
fidante of her mother, and asking her to 
accompany her to the place of rendez- 
vous ; but then she was not sure that her 
mother would not command her to give 
up the idea of seeing Fontanges again^ 
out of fear of Philip and deference to his 
opinions ; because her $on had, she told 
Ellen, convinced her how wrong she had 
been in allowing the marquis to stay in the 
house so long, and she had consequently 
determined not to allow him to come back 
again ; therefore Ellen thought it probable 
that her mother would at once put a stop to 
all her hopes of beholding him once 
l!^ore ; and she could not bear to put it 
out of her power to follow her inclina- 
tions* 

Two hours after dawn she arose, hav- 
ing written a note to Fontanges; but 
7 
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as she walked into the farmyard to go 
in search of the messenger, she saw her 
-brother Philip at his window watching 
her, and before she could see the messen- 
ger or deliver the note, Philip with a coun- 
tenance of distrust and inquiry joined her, 
and her, intention of delivering it was 
completely frustrated. Having there- 
fore taken ^ a short walk with Philip, she 
returned to her chamber and destroyed 
the note j nor dared she write another j 
yet she must form some determination- 
must send some answer ! and she conti- 
nued walking about her room in greaX 
agitation, when she was summoned tp 
breakfast. 

She found her brother Philip in a very 
ill humour indeed ; and he assumed such 
authority over her, and insinuated to her 
so often that he had been advising his 
mother to lock her up,, that a sense of 
injury, wounded pride, and resentment, 
.utged her to form a decision against 
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which her better feelings had hitherto suc- 
cessfully struggled. " Had he reasoned 
gently with me, and spoken kindly to me, 
I should have had pleasure in obeying 
him/** thought Ellen ; " but against such 
brutal tyranny I must and will rebel !** 
Alas ! Ellen forgot that it was upon her- 
self she was about to revenge the wrongs 
inflicted by her brother ; and ftiat la 
committing an action contrary to duty^ 
£he was likely to be the greatest' suf* 
fexeu But ^e was glad to f^ ex* 
cuseSy kk what she called her jugc resmfr 
-ment, fer obeying the dictates of passion j 
and havteg, unobserved by Philip, found 
the messenger from the marquis, she 
hastily said, ** Tell your employer he may 
depend on me •/* then she returned to the 
house and kept herself in continual em- 
ployment, in order to drown the whispers 
<^ self-reproach which since her decisien 
did not fail to torment her. She, however, 
kept hei^ appointment, nor had she then 
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-reason to repent the cotifidtoce ^hich 
'she had placdd i&' the hooour of ber 
lover. 

BiK l^ontanges delayed his departore, 
^nd mterview succeeded to interview, till 
•ElleA at length discovered that respect^nd 
honour hlid no longer power over the 
heart of the marquis, and was forced to 
hasten from him with the indignation of 
insulted virtue, vowing as she did so, 
that she would never again behold the 
man who had basely dared to meditate 
her destruction. Yet, a letter which sHfe 
received the next day from the marquis 
full of penitence and sorrow, and declaring 
that he must immediately set off for France, 
and should never * perhap|5 see her again, 
overcame her wise resolution j and, full of 
rash self-confidence, that rock on which 
so many have been wrecked, she disre- 
garded the suggestions of offi^nded deli- 
cacy, and granted.her unworthy lover k 
■parting meeting. 

Surely ^he woman who can ever sub- 

H 5 
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mit to meet, or even vohmtarily to behold 
again, the man who has once insulted her 
by addresses injurious to her virtue. Is in 
the same situation as the being in a fairy 
tale, who, by some rash neglect, has for- 
feited the protecting talisman of a benevo- 
lent genius. She has thrown away from 
her the shield of decorum and virtuous 
pride ! that sure and graceful defence of 
female chastity^ and has deserved to incur 
loss of honour, reputation and happiness. 

Ellen, the rash, inconsiderate Ellen, 
threw from her this protecting shield; and 
found the pangs of pardng with Fontanges 
was to her embittered by the agonies of 
remorse* 

Nor was her punishment slow to 
follow her offence. It b^g^n in the 
impossibility which she now felt of 
meeting the penetradng eye of her bro- 
ther. He, she foimd, had formed but 
too just a judgment of her weakness ; he 
had foreboded her frailty ; he had foreseen 
her danger, and she could hardly forbear 
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hasteiung to him and beggmg him in his 
justice to take the life of the guilty sister 
Vfho had dishonoured him. And what 
were all the agonies which she had before 
experienced to what she now suffered ? 
for now she felt the consciousness of sin 
and the gnawings of remorse. While 
these thoughts oppressed her as she sat at 
dinner with her unsuspecting parents, 
and her brother, Philip stroked her pale 
cheek, and then bade God bless her in a 
tone of the tenderest affection. 

r 

" Why, Ellen, you don't eat/* cried 
Jie, fillmg her plate, as he spoke, with-^ 
every thing which he thought likely to 
tempt her palate. 

" I can't eat," replied Ellen, her mouth 
^ajid tongue parched with strong emotion. 
/* I can't eat, I am very unwell ; indeed if I 
had not been afraid that you would fancy 
^me worse than I am, I should not have 
come down at all." 

In a moment both her parents were 
.leaning over her j and Philip protested he 
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would go immediately for the doctor, nor 
would he listen to EUen^s assurances that 
a good night's rest would recover her. 
However she at last prevailed on him to 
defer calling in advice till the next day ; 
and then, more wretched from her rela- 
tions* kindness than their neglect could 
have made her, she returned to her . own 
room and retnained there till the next 
morning, though she knew that the mar- 
quis had deferred his journey, and would 
expect to meet her again; but Ellen^ 
though she despaired of ever regaining her 
own good opinion, felt that it was possible 
for her to sink in it still lower. 

She therefore struggled with that im* 
perious passion which had before urged 
her to sacrifice her ideas of right and pro- 
priety, and she subjected it to her consci- 
ence. True, it was an agonizing struggle ; 
but still she remained firm, and the consci- 
ousness of having acted right supported her 
through the misery of the succeeding day ; 
(or she still pictured to herself th^ 
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fliafquis eagerly atid anxiously ^^p^ddng 
bety and again she had resolution to disap*- 
point him : but finding heif .adf-denial on 
the point of faiHng her, she called her 
modier to her, and telling her she was very 
ill, begged she w6uld haye the goodness 
to sit by her bedside, and not to leave her 
till she found herself considerably better* 
But when she thought the marquis, must 
be on his journey to Dover, as he had 
declared that he could not, even for her 
s«Lke, stay more than two days longer, 
and that she saw the struggle over, and 
the victory complete, all her fortitude for- 
sook her at the idea that she should see 
him no more. She almost cursed her re- 
solution; she reproached herself with 
hardheartedness ; till at last, worked up 
into phrensy, her screams alarmed the f^ 
mily, and they found her raving in a vio- 
lent delirium. 

In the meanwhile the marquis had been 
punctual to his appointment } and was so 



\ 



158 THE BROTHER AND SJSTBfitr 

terrified lest Ellen had been d&covered1)y 
her brother on her return firom their 
interview, and was now suffering from 
his violence, that he with difficulty for- 
'bore from going to the house to inquire 
concerning her. But the dread of betray«- 
ing her to the rage of Philip by so doing, if 
she were not already betrayed, withheld 
him i and having in vain sent a messenger 
to watch for Ellen, he repaired a second 
dme in no very enviable state of mind to 
the place of rendezvous. 

Again he was disappointed ; and terror 
and anxiety getting the better of every 
other consideration, he at length walked 
up to the house: Luckily, Philip was 
out, being gone to provide medical as- 
sistance. The marquis desired to speak 
With Mrs.Percival,but the old man hearing 
■ his voice came out to meet him, with acoun- 
tenance full of the deepest anguish 

" I v^khy I wish to see your daughter,** 
cried the marquis. 
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^^ You shall see her/' cried the old 
man* " Follow me.*' 

The marquis followed, and he led him 
into the chamber of Ellen ; where, raving 
in all the yiolence of fever, and her fine 
features distorted by disease, he beheld 
.the object and the. vicdm of his affection 1 
This sight, this unexpected sight, com- 
pletely overcame him, and he ^nk nearly 
insensible on the bed beside her } but un* 
able to endure the idea that he was the 
cause of her illness, he started up again 
indignantly, and demanded to know who 
or what had occasioned her disorder. 

" O, h is all owing to you,'* replied the 
mother, *^ all unhappiness on your ac- 
count." 

" Aye,*' cried the old man, ^' till you 
.came amon^t us we were happy, but 

ixow-' '* here tears choaked his voice, 

.but he proceeded thus j " I have brought 
.you hither, my lord marquis, to show you 
this sad sight, in order to save, if possible. 
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Other poor parents from mifeery like ours. 
Look on that girl :. when you came hither 
she Was gky as the lark, and ruddy as the 
T0$e«You tried to gain ber affections,though 
jou knew you could not make her your 
wife ; and here she lies on her death-^ 
bed, destroyed by you ! O, my lord maiv 
qUis, when next you enter a poor family 
like ours, think of my poor Ellen's fate, 
and do not trifle with the happiness of an: 
innocent young woman !" 

** What will she, must she die ?'* cried' 
the marquis, almost as frantic as Ellen,, 
who was in the most violent paroxysm of 
a brain fever; 

" So the surgeon told us,'* replied the 
mother ; : but my poor boy Philip was sh 
unwilling to believe him that he is gone 
in search of- other advice ; and as he 
will soon be back again, I conjure you 
my lord marquis to go away ; for, if he 
should come and see you, -no doubt there 
would be murder done ; then I shotild 
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hse through you both my children/* 
Here she burst into tears, and the marquis^ 
wild and desperate as he was,' shuddered 
at her words and* felt the farce of her ap^> 
peal. 

'^ I will go," said he ; " and to night I 
ought to be on my road to Dover ; but I 
cannot leave England without hearing 
how niy poor EUen doet : therefore, if yeu* 
UriU promiBeio aend me word hoiir she is, 
I will g6 aiway i else I will (Kay liera till 
the moment of my departure/', 
. ^^ We promiae to let you kaoor/' • m« 
j^ed the fktluar, monmfoQy, ^^and in^ 
deed a few hours wilji. decide her /ate ; so 
iDok your last at her, and bless your good 
stars, that to her misery you have not been 
able to add dishonour, bi^t that she is 
going to appear before her maker as ptxro. 
as she came from him i*' 

This dreadful speech acted upon the 
conscious Fontanges in so forcible a man» 
ner, that uttering a loud and lieavy groan ,» 
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he staggered towards a chair and fainted 
away; and when he recovered, it was 
with difficulty he could prevent himself 
from falling at the poor old man's feet, 
confessing his fault, and imploring his^ 
forgiveness ; but the hope that if Eilen 
died thesad secret would perish with her,' 
or that if she lived, she would not for the 
sake of her parents* peace disclose it, for- 
tunately had power to restrain him, and' 
making a great iefibrt to conquer his self- 
upbraiding emotions, he folded the poor 
unconscious Ellen in a last embrace ; then 
rushing out of the house, returned to his* 
lodgings, where he ayraited in an agony 
of mind which reflection rather increased 
than subdued, some intelligence from the 
farm. 

At length it arrived, and he heard that 
Ellen was pronounced out of danger ; the 
ph'rensy bad subsided, and she had sunk 
into a calm refreshing sleep. ^' Then now 
I will go/' exclaimed Fontanges J and. 
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mounting his horse, he set off full speed 
for Dover, and landed at Calais the next 
day, \nth new fears, new prospects, and 
new anxieties. 

In the meanwhile, what was the fate of 
the poor victim of his passions, her 
mother's blind ambition, and her own self- 
confidence ? Ellen slowly but surely re? 
covered from her disorder, to the joy of 
her parents and of her brother Philip, 
who, to do him jusdce, had been *^ cruel 
only to be kind ;*' but in the anguish of 
her soul she was heard to exclaim— 
** Would that I had died, and never seen 
the light of day again !" Till, recollecting 
that she ought to wish to live to atone for 
her fault, she retracted the immoral wish, 
and sat the image of resigned despair ; and 
Philip, though he had the joy of seeing 
that her life was in no danger, returned to 
his ship oppressed by the cruel apprehen* 
sion that her happiness had received its 
death-blow. 

it had indeed: — but not as he supposed,' 
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from the misery of a hopeless passion, but 
from the consciousness of the guih of an 
indulged one ; nor was it long before she 
was convinced that the secret which for 
the sake of her parents and her family she 
toeant to conceal for ever in her owii' 
bosom, would only too clearly manifest 
itself; and when she made the dreadful 
discovery, the anguish of her feelings 
prompted her to the crfan« of sakide*. 
The dread of shame, but above all^ horror 
of the agony which the knowledge of her 
situation would inftkt on her imhappy 
parents, swallowed' up every other con- 
sideratioa, md death by her own hand 
appeared to her not a crime but a 
virtue. 

But love triumphed over despair : her 
mother had told her of Fontanges's visit 
to her bedside, of his agony at the idea of 
her danger,, and of his resolution not to 
leave the neighbourhood till her hie was 
decided. This intelligence had roused 
her from the stupor o£ despair ; it con- 
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viDced her that she virais beioved^ and' it 
Dirafi balm to ber> wounded heart. Fon^ 
tanges had raved in frantic anguish at the 
hare idea o£ losing her ; what then would 
he feel at her actual death, and by her 
own hand tool *' No,'^ she cned, 
^^ tfacaigh he has been the bane of my 
vhtne and hs^piness^' I ^ love him too 
tenderly loiaffiict him so very crlieUy ; at 
leajst I will hear to live as iohgias I can ; 
I will Hve to see htm once again, yes-^I 

ndll Kve for the sake of has r'* She 

conld not add the rest ; for die child 
whose birth might possibly glad its guilty 
parents, would, she jctew, bow the head 
of her own fond parents with shame and 
sorrow to the grave. Still, she resolved 
to Eve, and com rive some means of hiding 
her guHt and its consequences from the 
eiyeof everyone; and while her mind 
was employed in imagining schemes of 
this sort, the wretdiedness of her feelings 
was in a degree beguiled by it. 
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But oh, how many and varied were the 
sufferings inflicted on her, not by the 
cruelty but the kindness of her parents. 
. "Why should you pine and sorrow 
thus, my child V* said her mother to her 
one day : " you have been tried, gxiev* 
ously tried, but you have come out im« 
hurt from the trial. 'Tis I who ought to 
take on thus, and not you, for my folly 
and pride in leading you into temptation 
by letting my lord marquis stay here* 
Philip has convinced me how wrong and 
dangerous it was ; ^ and look you there, 
now, mother,' said he, * if my sister Ellen 
had not been a girl in ten thousand, she 
would have been ruined, and we should all 
have been forced to leave the village for 
shame of her bad doings/ Indeed, Ellen, 
though Philip be rough, he loves you very 
dearly, and better now than ever, because 
he sees how good you are/' 

Ellen groaned, and pressed both her 
hands on her heart, for it seemed bursting. 
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• " Nay, cheer up ! cheer up!*' Ellen, said 
her father, strokmg her pale cheek : ^^ to 
be sure I was proud of your beauty, and^ 
used to think no girl had a bloom like my 
Ellen's ; but indeed and in truth, my child» 
I am proud^ of thee now with ' this pale 
chefk than ever I was of thy cnmson 
one. How you did glad and make proud 
my poor heart, Ellen, when on my saying 

* I hope these are not the agonies of re- 
morse,' you threw yourself on my neck, 
^uxd ssdd, ^If they were, dare I do this, my 
£sither ? Nay, dear child, don't look so 
sad, don't you now." Here he threw 
his. arms fondly round her and would 
iiave pressed her to his heart, but Ellea 
uttered a loud shriek and sunk fainting in 
his arms. 

*' Take her away ! take her away !" 

said the old man, with a coumenance of 

. death, and almost dropping Ellen on the 

floor : " What can this mean ? Oh ! what 

can this mean ?" 



170 THE BROTHER AKD 8ISTEJU 

ran into the room, demanding to know 
what had happened, and hastening to ap« 
ply remedies to the poor old man. 

" Don't ask ; don't ask ; — ^I have been 
knocked down, that's all/' 

« But why,~why?'' asked Ellen 
eagerly. 

*' There is no occasion for your know- 
ing, miss Ellen,*' replied the neighbour, 
" because why it would only vex you^" ' 

*^ Am I the cause ? — only answer me 
that," cried she, catching hold of the 
man's arm. 

** Don't answer her," cried her father, 
tenderly. 

** I am answered^" said Ellen, sinking 
i^to a chair, ^^but indeed I shall suffer 
more from not hearing the truth than 
hearing it ; you know not how much I 
can bear — ^I am very very hardhearted, 
indeedl am,"she'cried, at that moment 
mistaking th^ calmness of desperation for 
the want of feeling. 

At length her importunities drew the 
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vJbole. truth from her unhappy father. 
. A young man of the name of Symonds 
had dared to Utter before him cruel in- 
sinuatidUB against Ellen's reputation ; 
" On which/^ said the old man, " I 
told the young fellow, who I knew 
owed you a grudge because you would not 
have him, that he was a liar. He instantly 
replied>tliat I was a dupe,and that he knew 

yoii were th^ marqxiis's -■ • I did not 

give him time to finish the sentence, for 
I forgot I was an old man ; I only remem- 
bered I was a father, and I struck my fist 
in his hce ; be dir^tly felled me to the 
ground, and before I recovered his bro- 
ther dragged him away, and my kind 
neighbour here led me home/' 

From the earnestness with which he 
spoke, the blood gushed out again from 
his wound ; and Ellen, already overwhelm- 
ed by the story he had told, rendered 
wild by anguish and remorse, ki^elt at his 

I 2 
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feet, clasped her ditns round bim, Jud- 
dered, and withdrew them again ; in short, 
-she gave way to such violent emotiof]^ 
that she fell into convulsive hysterics, and 
was conveyed td bed. 

She was scarcely recovered, when Philip, 
who had been rsused from a common sail<»: 
to the rank of a n»dshipman during the 
peace, for some service which .he had 
rendered, by which the ship and the whole 
crew bad been saved from imminent dan- 
ger, had, since the war had been begun, 
distinguished himself so much by his bra- 
very, and in being the first man who 
boarded a vessel of the enemy, that 
he was raised to the rank of a lieute- 
nant, and, having accompanied the prize 
into port, wrote word to his parents 
that he should come on shore, and set 
off directly to pay a visit to them and see 
how his poor sister Ellen did. 

This news, whicli rejoiced the hearts of 
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her parents, had a very di&rent e&ct on 
Ellen i she dreaded Philip's presence, she 
feared his scrutinizing eye ; and she was 
sure that bemg elated by his victory^ he 
.would delight in q)eaking of the French 
in such terms as would be very ^stressing 
to her feeUngs. However, come he must ; 
and she must, summon up resolution to 
meet htm with smiles. 

He came — and Ellen from her window 
aaw his manly countenance beaming with . 
honest pleasure as he alighted from his 
liorse in his smart new uni&rm, the proof 
of his desertST-^while a feeling like that of 
death came over her, as she overheard, her 
parents, who went out to meet him, caH 
him the pride of their hearts. O, how she 
envied Philip thetearof pleasure which then 
glistened in his eye, and spite of hiinseif 
fell on his sun-burnt cheek ! 

^ Well, but how is Ellen V she heard 
him say, and then she could listen no 
longer. 
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. At length she summoned resolution to 
go down stairs, for her mother told her 
Philip was very impatient to see her. She 
foimd her delighted mother admiring and 
stroking down the facings of Philip's 
handsome uniform, while her father was 
listening with animated attention to his 
account of the engagement. 

But the fire and pleasure which sparkled 
in Philip's eyes as he told his story, sud- 
denly vanished when he looked on Ellen. 
He started; his lip quivered j and imprint- 
ing a hasty kiss on her lips, he turned 
aside and burst into tears. Wbeii he 
could speak, he said in a tone of reproach 
to his mother, ** Why, you told me sister 
Ellen was better !*' 

" And so I am, my dear brother,'* 
cried Ellen, *^ so I am ; indeed I am not 
so ill as I look." 

" You had not need," said Philip, turn- 
ing to look at her again ; but he could 
not stand it : so muttering a terrible path. 
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he rushed out of the house to vent fa^ 
feelings in solitude. 

*' Poor Philip !" observed his mother, 
wiping her eyes, " you, see, EUen^ how 
dearly he lovesybu T* 

^M do indeed : he loves me only tpo 
\vreU,'^ thought Ellen, '^ far, far mofe 
than I deserve ; '^ and she wished that he 
was not so kind to her. 

As soon as Philip had recovered hiqi* 
self, and was -sure he diould not again 
behave like a poor freah-wat^ spark, he 
Humed, and then for the 6rst time he re- 
marked the plaister oa his father*s fore* 
head, and asked what was the occasion 
ofit 

" Lack*a«day,'' replied his mother un- 
guardedly, " your poor father was knock-^ 
ed down by — — *' 

** I fell down, you mean, wife," intj^ 
rupted the old man, with a significant 
frown ; ^^ that is, I was knocked down b 
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disarm of a tree;" znd Ellen suddenly 
left the room. 

*^ O, that is the true state of the case, 
isit^£^err*^d PfaHip, with a look of 
incredulity, and changed 'the subject : for 
he had surprised the look ixrhich his father 
gave his mother, ai^d be saw very clearly 
liiattheoldinan meant to detxive lum; 
therefore he did not rest . tiii, liaving con« 
trived to be alone vUSi the latter, he 
gained from her by dint a£ caresses and 
threats the vhofe truth. 

Philip said nothing ^en he beudiu 
he oniy vhistied ^ and when she om^ 
jared him to^take no notice cf the a&it 
to any one, and not think of resenting it, 
he only kissed her, told her ^be was a 
good old «oad,and then ran up into his own 
apartment. He remained there about half 
an bour ; and ihen^ ^^g his mother he 
diould be back to dimier, he went out, 
singing as be went ak)ng; ashd his inotber 
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.hsxcying diat liis smgxng "was i poroof 
of U^tbeaitednessy was cooYitK^d ihzt he 
had &x*got£en, or did not think it vorth 
while to resent, the blow which his &iher 
had reoeived. « 

In less than an hour he returned ; but 
full of agitation^ and with a face crim- 
soned with vipient emotion, mkd throw- 
ing himself into a chair, he wiped his iface 
azkd called for a pot of home-brewed. 

*^ What has happened ?— what is the 
matter ?" cried, both his parents at once. 

" Giv« me some beer, I tell you,'* 
answered JHsilip roughly ; and the beer 
wa^ broi^ht. He put it to his lips : but 
setting it down again, he exclaimed,' 
^^ Sink me if I can swallow !*' and th€3i he 
walked about the room. 

(< My dear son, do tdi us what is the 
matter !** cried his lather. *^ See how you 
lighten your poor mother/* ; ; * 

jHe Cfirned about, and saw that his mo- 

I 5 
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ther had sunk nearly fainting on a chair. 
Hoi hallo there ! Why, mother, cheer up !" 
. cried he, *' there's no great harm done ; 
only, d'ye see, 'gad I laced his doublet for 
him, that I did ; he shall remember calling 
my sister names, and knocking down my 
poor old father, that he shall/' 

** I thought so— I thought what you 
had done," said his mother faintly, while 
her husband reproached her for her imp- 
prudence in telling Philip what had 
passed. 

" Avast there, father,'' cried Philip ; 
** mother was right,^ quite right ; for if she 
had not told me of your injuries how 
should I have revenged them ? To be 
sure I shall be sorry, that I shall, if he 
should dieJ* 
. " Die 1 is there any fear of that: ?" 

^ Why, they.say so :— '•Well,' says I, 
* you know where to find me, and I shall 
iK>t sheer off, you may depend upon it/ 
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So they let me go; and novrtfae murder 
is out, let*& dee if I can drink/' 
^ ^e then emptied the tankard ; and de* 
ciaring himself rather, easier, he said he 
^rould tetl them the whole story, but he 
thought it as well to keep it from his sister 
Ellen ; and luckily she was gone to take a 
9valk. 

. " Well, Lwent in search, of the young 
fellow, and I ibund him, and he looked as 
wfajte as thcf'wall when he saw me. ^ Look 
you, my lad,'^. says I, ^wh^ you called 
my ^erba4, names^ and assaulted my 
poor old fathBT, belike' youtfbrjgot there 
' was sucba^ersQta as I in the worlds so I 
am oometortoucb up your memory on 
that pointl . .So^ look ye, I am now a gen-' 
tleman^ and am an.oflker inhisTQajes« 
ty's/. se^vice^ God bless him ! But that 
don't sigmfy ; I was. not better bom than 
you, though.! hope I am better bred, and 
should always ^corn ta reproach a fatbec * 
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m 
* 

with the real or soppoeed guHt' of hit 
child/ (Here Philq>'s voice filtered; 
but muttering an oatb^ be went on 
thus: ^ There&ire, here are two pistols^ 
and you .shaii have your choke of Aem j 
and (here he svore,) yon diall give me 
satisiactKHi* «. 

'^ Well, this was kind and handsome^ 
vms it Dot f But zounds, if the lesaky vessel 
did not fall a-crying, and swore iie would 
not fight, not he. ^ Then own that yc^ 
have told a paixrel of lies^ and are a scotm* 
drei ; &)r^* added i^ ^ all things considered^ 
lam giad you will not fight, as Ibelieim 
my life is of more value dBtn to be risked 
with such as yoxL*--*^ No, i wiii own sao 
such thing,' answered he, ^ £or I know all 
I said was tn^J — * Won*t yoii ?* says I : 
so out I took a horse- whip, and I kdd it 
oil till he equalled and foundered^ and 
lay rolling about like a dpp in a storm : 
but at iast all was silent, and I really 
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tkovtf^t he was gone down to Davy's^ 
lodoar ^ and so the folks who broke ir 
jthonght^ for I- ha4 locked the door. So 
they said. they would take me up for muxf 
der. So I eaiA tbeiy were Very . vekome ; 
bnt he recovered ti iitde ; and th^ telliog 
litem they kneviriKhere lo find me, i caune 
home.'* 

**0 Phiiip P' cried his mother, thipw- 
ing bacsetf 0n his neck, ^' if he ^hoxM 
die, and you be tried for munler, I should 
never survive it V* 

'^ Heiraidd be acquitted, I am sure he 
Monld,'' said duBi ohi man^ gra$pingPhtIip'$ 
hand, ^' icac where is. the son or brother 
chat aromld iu>t acquit him !'^ 

^Thso&you, &ther; thank you for 
ehat,^' cried I%iHp, in a choked tone of 
voice i ^ hot nuisn !— here comes EUeu^ 
so lee's seem jolly 'S and stng^ a jovial 
song he vent oat Jbonoset her. 

*^ Bear Philip, bow ioarse you are V* 
ttsed 3Eilea. v . 
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.** Yes — ^I believe — ^yes, I don't mng as 
veil. as usual, I be£eve/' he answered^ 
hemming down a sigh ; '^ I have a cold^ 
and my eyes are leaky too ( wiping away 
a tear with bis hand): but no matter, I am 
well, and monstrous^hki^y ; so let's ill and 
eat a hearty dinner, Ellen^that is, I mean 
if we can J' 

The dinner w^ served up ; and though 
Philip- only appeared to eat heartily, EU 
len ate with more appetite than usuaL 
She had been contriving a plan to avoid a 
discovei^ of her sitiiation, even should hpc 
in&nt live to come into the .world ; and 
though she almost envied Philip his inf 
creasing reputation, while hers was irret 
parably wounded, if not entirely destroyed, 
she rejoiced to think, that her parents 
would find in him some consohtipn for 
their disappointment in her.: and while 
this idea was uppermost in her mind, ua«. 
usual cheerfulnete lighted up . her dim 
^e, and she did not attend to the ansd^M 
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.expression on the countenance of her 
parents and her brother. 

But dinner was scarcely . over when 
Philip, who sat opposite the window, 
tum)ed very pale,, and exclaimed, *^ Shiver 
my topsails, but they auri^ coming for me ! 
and I doubt the poor lad k quite aground I 
Well, I am sorry for it, that I ^m." 

" Who is coming for.you?— who is 
dead ?** cried Elkn ; while . tl^e poor old 
man and woman, more dead than alive^ 
hung round Philip, oppressed with grief 
too mighty to be expressed by words. * 

"Answer me !•— what mystery is this?? 
continued Ellen with the tone and ges« 
ture of agony. 

At this moment the ofHcers of justice 
entered the room ; and the foremost told 
Philip he was their prisoner, as. young 
Symonds was very bad, and, . if he died^ 
Philip must be indicted fpr wilful murder. ; 
therefore, as - murder was not a bailable 
offence, he must be committed imme? 
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diatdy, aod go on along \rith them td 
jail. 

^^ Pldlip !'^ ciied EUeti, sei2smg his arm, 
^ am not I ^e cause of ali this P^' 

" Avast, you there now, — ^what then ? 
*Twas not your fault — if the fellow spoke 
evil of you, and knocked down poor old 
ftithef : though, to be sure, I did not 
mean to kill him, that I did not ; but 
iion^t pipe about it, sister EHen, pray 
don't ; and as for their hanging of me, 
I don't believe a word of it.'' 

He spoke, but Ellen heard it not; 
horror had suspended all her faculties : 
and though her unhappy parents groaned 
aloud in agony when the ofEcers led Philip 
away, and though he himself, terrified at 
her situaticm, wept over her, and strained 
her in a parting embrace, she heard, she 
$aw, she lelt nothing, and her wretched 
parents wete ^b%ed to muse themselves 
from the anguish which the apprehension 
of their son caused them, in order to 
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watch beside dienr senseless and appa* 
rently lifeless daughter. 

But £Uexi lived even through the agonies 
of this dreadful night. A^Eecood, a third, 
a fourth day elapsed^ yet still Ellen was 
scarcely able to speak or move, though 
her senses vese returned ; and still young 
Symoiute remamed in dfoiger, and Philip 
ki prison. Bat the Ititttr vns wi .without 
hia comfoxts there. The nenrs of his de* 
tentioa hitd reached PI jmouth^ and some 
of his messmates (iot Philip was respected 
and ibelaored cby tfae.iBhoie chip's ccew) 
obtained leave of absence, Jad iset off t4 
Visit him m his confioonent. ^ But i^vhen 
they heard why iie was confined, their in^ 
dignatioa luiew:no bptmds ; they declared 
die feUovr deserved, to die a tfaousaad 
deaths^ and idsey vowed that they would 
br^ak open. the pnson and set him fr*ee ; 
aor^siiff^ ^heir tnveiiieasniate to be laid 
ia liaiho ^'having tried to jid the world 
of a iae;|kihg^.ipittfal fsliov; un&t 19 ibre* 
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However, luckily perhaps for the jail .and 
the jailor, and certainly luckily for Philip, 
Symonds was declared entirely out of dan- 
ger that evQiing, and Philip was released. 

No words can describe the transports of 
his companions on the occasion: they 
Carried him hpme on their arms in tri- 
i)mph« Hisimhappy parents were,. at t^e 
earnest revest of Ellen, who wa&now.bet*^ 
ter, setting out at this moment to visit him« 

^* Hark ! I hear shouting,: — ^It is to be 
hoped. xSaere - h good news come to some 
one, though there is none for us,'' cried 
Mrs. Percival. , 

. ^' I wish it had come at any other time^^' 
replied the old man ; ^^ I like to rejoipe 
with my neighbours, but now there is no 
joy for me," Here he wiped a tear frwa 
his woe-worn cheek. At this instant ci 
time the shouts redoubled, and seemed to 
approach; and the poor old couple, sicken- 
ing at beholding the mirth they could not 
duure, were consulting how they should 
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avoid meeting the revellers ; when, at 
the turning of the road, the noisy group 
appeared in sight, and they beheld Philip 
carried on the arms of his companions. 

** 'Tis he ! tis our son ! and at liber« 
ty !" cried his mother, screaming for joy; 
and rushing forward to meet him. Bat 
his father, too much choked to speak or 
move, haid only powa* to take df lus hat ; 
and standing bareheaded, he turned up his 
eyes to Heaven, looking the thanks which 
^ could not articulate. 

^^ Let me down, my brave boys,, set me 
down,'* cried Philip : " there Aey are, 
dear good old souls ! — Set me down that 
I may give them a hug." 

" Nay, if they are good souls we'll hug 
them too,'' cried his crazy messmates, 
and they shall have a ride, that th^y 
shaU.'' 

" No, no^— avast ye there,*^ cried Philip, 
^^ nobody shall carry my father and mother 
but myself, when they want it ; for, look 
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yc, they carried me when I was young, 
and so I must do the same for them^ now 
they are old.** 

" How ! are they your father and mo- 
ther, Phil. ?' a*ked the saHors ; " 'Owns, 
then we'll give them a hearty cheer." 
And while Philip was receiving hi& mo» 
ther*s eagar kiss ajad Us father's welcomet 
|iis fnends surronnded them^ and with 
ibats thrown^ aj^d voices raised on faigh^ 
procfadaoed fheir friendly joy. 

The sound, the unusual sound of glad*; 
fiess cajled EUen Co the wtadow* It was 
Jpyiip whom she saw retummg, dnd U 
liberty 1 He was then no murderer, and 
she had occasioned no murder ! and her 
heart throbbed 'almost to bursting ; but it 
was a thrcb of joy^ a feeling long absent 
from her breast : and tears, a refief to 
which she had been long unused, burst 
iredy forth as she bebdd the happy group. 
•**Thaimy prayers have been heard," ^he 
exclaimed^ ^* smner though I be !" 



THE BROTITEIt AKB Sl6T£R. 18§ 

•* Ellen ! bister Elten r cried PhiKp, 
here I am, and all's well !'' and Ellen^ run-^ 
ning dawn stairs, rushed into his arms 
md sobbed out her welcome on his 
shoulder. ' 

Nothing could exceed the mirth that 
day of Philip and his friends, and eveil' 
Ellen was disposed to listen to it without 
disgust i for she had re«co&»ldered her last 
and most promismg plan in order to con*^ 
ceal her dbame from her parents and th^ 
neighbourhood, and she was more and 
more convinced that it was likely to suc-^ 
ceed. True, it would cost her many a 
severe pang to put it in execution ^ and 
many a painful blush j but she knew she 
had deserved mortification, a hd she cared 
not how much she suffered provided she 
could preserve from suflfering her parenti 
and her brother. 

Her plan was this r—She resolved i6 
make a confident of George Meadows^ 
and by his assistance contrive to leave 
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}iome in time tp be confined at a distance, 
and where she was wholly unknown. 
Ellen, in the midst of her distresses, re^ 
^eicted with mingled pain and pleasure on 
the faithful and well-tried love which her 
cousin George bore her; and she was 
■sure that in ackiiess aiid in sorrow, and 
even in shame itself, his friendly hand 
would be stretched out to succour and to 
save hen She therefore resolved to learn 
his address, and to write to him, conjuring 
him to return directly, as she had a secret 
of the greatest importance to impart to 
him ; and on his arrival, for she felt as- 
sured that he would obey her summons, 
she intended, on prqtence that it would be 
ggod for her health, to ask leave to go a 
little tour with her cousin George, relying 
on her well-known indisposition to skreen 
her reputation from reproach, while tra- 
velling alone with a young man, or deter- 
mined to set reproach at defiance as un- 
worthy her regard ; while, if she remained 
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ait home, a more real cause for scandal 
might, spite, of her care, be too sooa 
known throughout the village. 
* * Having obtained leave to accompany 
George, she meant to be conveyed by him 
to a private Jodgiog in some large town j 
and George having consented to let the 
cliild pass for his, (for she well: knew that 
the slight disgrace which would hence at* 
tach to him he would willingly incur to 
save his cousin Ellen from shaitie and her 
parents from' sorrow,) sh^ intended that it 
should be nursed in the neighbourhood 
of the form ; where, on pretence of oblig- 
ing George, she could visit it frequently, 
and see that it was reafed^ with care and 
tenderness till she could have the happi^ 
ness of presenting it to its real father, when 
he should seek shelter from the troubles 
in his own country in the quiet and pro- 
tection of ours. 

For Ellen did not in the least suspect 
that Fontanges's afFecrion for her would 
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decay. True, sbe liad not received one 
letter from lum since his departure, but 
that she attributed to his knowledge of the 
Sisecurity of the post as a conveyance : 
therefore, as she saw by thepsqiers that he 
was at liberty, and employed by the go- 
vernment, his safety consoled her for his 
silence ; and she looked fiarward with 
certainty to the idea of seeing him again ; 
while a flattering hope would somethnes 
present itself to her mind, that when he 
beheld bis child he would feel the tie that 
bound him to its mother so strong, so sa- 
cred, that he might be induced to over, 
look the disparity of thdr birth, and give 
her the legal right to his aflFectbns of 
which she had before despaired. 

In waking dreams Kke these poor Ellen 
was now beguiling her too real cares j 
therefore she smiled on the noisy convivi-* 
ality in which she could not diare. But 
Philip's gaiety* was a little overclouded 
by the disappointment which his friends 
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were too blunt not to own that they liid 
met with m ^Hen^s appeanuiod. Fbilq> had 
often boisted of his fiister^s b«auty : there» 
fore, when, instead of a lovely, blooming 
round yet diender girl, his medsmates ba- 
held a pale, meagre, melancholy wonaan, 
wrapt np in a iarge shawl which concealed 
her figure, aoAd gave her a grave aad 
matronly appearance, they could not help 
saying, ** How, Phil. ! is that your pretty 
aster Ellen that you talked so much of? 
Why surely it can't be she, but her mofc. 
ther !*' And Philip found it diflfc:ult to 
convince them that she was a great beau^ 
ty before she knew illness and sorrow, 
but that she had had enough of both to 
change her. 

This little mortification dwelt on poor 
Philip's mind, and lighted up afresh his 
resentment against the French iascal,asrhe 
termed him, who bad caused so much 
sorrow to Ellen ; nor was he at this mo-» 
ment, irritated as he was by the large 
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again!** cried his mother, wringing her 
hands. 

*^ Perhaps it does not matter if she ne* 
var does^" muttered Philip : — ^but luckily 
no one overheard him, and Ellen was con- 
veyed still insensible to bed. 

In a short time after, his messmates de- 
clared it i¥as time for them to set off 
on their return to their ship ; and to 
their great surprise Philip, wbo had de- 
clared in the morning that he should stay 
at home and on shcnre till tiiie last mi- 
nute, now said he should accompany 
them ; and his parents finding he was 
determined, and in no humour to be 
contradicted, forbore to trrge his stay : 
and Eileii. haying recovered herself, his 
mother hastened to pack up his clothes, 
wh3e he absorbed in gloomy thoughts 
leaned against the door. 

When his mother camedownistairs again, 
she told him that Ellen hoped he would 
not go away without bidding her fare- 
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treil, because if he did she should think 
he was angry with her. 

" Angry with her ! angry with her !" 
replied Philip, grinding his teeth and 
clenching his fist as he spoke. " Tell her 
to ask her own heart if I have not reason 
to be angry with her ; if I have not reason 
to curse ' No, no/' added he in a 

• 

softer tone, " no, no — tell her ilo such 
thkg, tell her no such th^." . ^ 
" Then you will see her ?'* 
"No, that I will iK)!t,-rbut— — •'* 
" But what ? Will you leave her no 
remembrance— «o bve ?'* 

" No — \ tell you," he vociferated in a 
lone of thunder ^---and calliiig his compa- 
nions, he wrung his father and mother by 
the band, and rushed out of the house* 

^' He is gone ! and in anger wkh El- 
len !" cried his mother : ** how she will 
grieve for it !** 

^* Pshaw ! — ^let him go if he is so easily 
offended ; I hope Ellen will not mind bis 

8 
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anger," replied her husband, " and I will 
go comfort the poor girl directly." 

He was scarcely seated by her bedside, 
when Philip, out of breath with haste, re* 
turned ; and when his mother joyfully 
welcomed him, he said — " As few words 
as possible, mother ; I only came back to 

say Deuce take me if I know what 

to say !— Only — ^in case I should never 
see Ellen again — for she may die, yoii 
knoW) or I may be kille d ■ " 

" The Lord in his mercy forbid !*' eja- 
culated Mrs. Percival. 

*' In his mercy ^ did you say ? in his 
mercyj mother ! — ^Poor dear deceived 
soul !'* muttered Philip : " Well, but 
you see, mother, in that case I should not 
Jike to recollect that I did not part friends 

witli my sister ; so you may tell her ►'* 

- « Tell her yourself/* 

« No— that's impossible : we had better 
not meet, believe me. I must not see her, 
for I would not speak nnkind to herj 
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and were I tx:) see heg But no— I 

will not see her, and that's enough. So 
tell her that I — *I wish her wetl, and for^ 

give her, and so forth, and '* 4 

*' You send your love to her ?" 
^^ No---^ said no such thing y and I 
won*t have words put in my mouth, such 
as I never said or thought of. Tell her I 
wish her well, and forgive her, that's quite 
enough j-^^ao good bye, mothef I— *And 
hark ye, pray be kind and gentle to Ellen; 
and ts^ care of her, and comfort her 
all you* can— * Well, good bye, mo- 
ther-, . and the Lord support you undeif 
alt your trials !'* So saying, he ran from 
the door : but before his mother cou^ 
seach the staircase he returned again, and 
saying — " Mother, now I think of it, yoij 
may give my love to Ellen," he again 
bade her farewell, sobbing audibly as he 
said it, and disappeared. 

The next morning Ellen, r in pursu- 
ance of her pla^, tooK eyeyy possible 
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means to discover where her cousia 
George was, but in vain. At last she re^ 
collected that his address was known pro^ 
bably to the relation at whose house his mo* 
ther had died, and she wrote immediately 
to hen But she received an answer which 
completely destroyed, her hopes of difico- 
▼ering George, and being saved by hit- 
means £rom shame : for his relation ia^ 
formed %er that G^crge^ on her acceunti 
had left: the country, nearly i^rokm^heart^ 
ed ; and that he iD^ht not be exposed 
to - h^r her name mentioned again of 
some time, he bad resolved that b» would 
not let any of his friends know where he 
was, but would wander about till time^ 
absence, and distance had conquered his 
unhappy passion. 

This news destroyed the hope that had 

^pported Ellen during the last few weeks} 

9ind when she had gone a. round through 

all her thoughts, she found them nought 

#but hoiTCY stfid dismay. Sometimes sh« 
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nesolved to confide her situation to her 
parents ; but from this stie was deterred 
by the fear of destroying tfaera : and in 
SBch agonies of mind as no pen can de« 
dcribe she passed another and another 
week. 

While her mind was in this dreadful 
sff^ate, and while the only idea that shot a 
ray of sunshine through the gloom was 
the hope of one day or other presenting 
her child to its still dear though perhaps 
neglectful father, she saw the count de 
Mirbelle, a friend of the marquis, who had 
visited him sometimes at the farm, ap. 
proaching the door ; and pale and breath* 
less with emotion, (for she conjectured* 
Aat he brought news of Fontanges,; she 
ran down* to meet him. 

Both her parents were out ; and her 
foreboding heart whispered her that it 
was well they were so. The count, a 
f mud and heartless coxcomb, and who 
thought that a man of quality did ifille 
roturihegresit honour by condescending to 

K 5 
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ruini her, approached EUeh with v*y little 
ceremony ; and though he did not know 
that the marquis had really seduced Ellen," 
he treated her with a degree of familiarity 
which proved that he thought it would be 
no diiEcuIt task for him to seduce her 
himself. ' / 

But Ellen repulsed his advances with 
an air of dignit)^^ which he thought vastly 
amusing and piquant for a petite bour^ 
geoise to assume; and he told her he should 
highly entertain the marquis by detailing 
hexjierte to him. 

• " I conclude, sir," replied Ellen, ** that 
the marquis did not send you hither to 
insult me, and I do not believe that he 
vAW be entertained by hearing that you 
have done so." 

** Pardon me, madam,'* returned the 
count with a look of scorn, '* the mar- 
quis is a man of rank and family, and so 
am I \ and he will hardly believe that I 
can insult you/* 

" However that may be, sir, I desire to 
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know your busmess as speedily as possible, 
that I may take leave of you," said Ellen, 
with as proud a look as she could assume. 

^^ My business you shall know di<^ 
rectly,'* answered the count with a ma-* 
lignant smile. ^^ I have had a letter fr6m 
the marqius, in which he desires 'me to 
call on you and put a finishing stroke to 
the little affair between you : — ^he does not 
write himself, because he is afraid of 
making Madame jealous.*' 

"Madame who?" .; 

** Madame his wife. Do you,not know: 
that he is just married ?" 

"Married!" exclaimed Ellen, seizing> 
the count wildly by the arm. 

«< Yes — ^to a young and beautiful heiress, 
to whom he is most passionately de« 
voted.** 

" I will not believe it — ^it must be 
false/' exclaimed Ellen, gaining for* 
titude from indignation. '^ Married he 
'may be, to oblige or save perhaps his 
tyrant fiither ;.but I am sure he does not 



lave hb yn£e : — he eannot be so &Ise» sa 
tesei! H09 no«^^-my own poor breakuig 
heart tells me diat be cannot be so faith* 
kss, so iorswom i-Hyou only say this to 
toitufeme/' 

. ^^ i thank ye, msss what is yqnr 
aame,^' rq>fied the count, " for your 
good opinion of me : — but thus I repd the 
cafamnny: can you read French, miss V* 
he added^ producing Fontahges's letter. 

*' Yes — yes/' replied Ellen in a feint 
and faltering voice, *• he taught me to 
understand his language only too^ too 
well." Then with a trembling hand she 
opened and read the letter* 

The marquis informed the count, that 
the condition of his father's freedom was. 
That he should marry the heiress of a 
certain man in power: that he had at 
first strongly objected to these conditions j 
hat as soon as he saw the lady his ob« 
jections vanished y that he loved her at 
fmt sights and every succeeding interview 
had riveted faischains ;. and that hefound he 
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bad Helper truly loved b^or e. ^* We wexe 
married yesterday/^ he added, '^ and I 
ihodd be the h^pjpiest tf men hot for the 
rccoUecdw of poeor Hlka PercivaL" 

£Ua3k had had resolutioii to vead thm 
hx i &ft deq^air (and hers was now cbov* 
plete) is the bestower of resolutiozi : by| 
when she read her own name with the 
epithet of ^poary before it, and written 
by the maa who, as it now seemed, with- 
out the excuse of loting her had saari« 
ficed her peace and &me to his passions^ 
the full tide of agony could no longer be 
restrained ; but with a shriek that moved 
even the cold heart of the count to pity^ 
she threw hersdtf on the ground ; $he beat, 
her brea^; she tore her hair ; and prayed, 
to Heaven to bid her existence cease thai 
moment. 

But as soon as the first feelings of 
agony had vented themselves, those of 
pride returned ; and she fdt ashamed of 
letting the supercilious friend of Fon* 
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tanges see the misery which he had oc- 
casioned. She therefore struggled with 
the indelible wretchedness of her soul ; and 
assuming the appearance of composure^ 
she told the count that' she supposed his 
business with her was now over, and that 
he would allow her to withdraw. 

** No — ^not yet," said the count, ** I 
have a commission from Fontahges which 
I must execute before I go« I do not pre- 
tend to know why, but the marquis thinks 
it right to make you some compensation 
for the many favours he has received 
from you and your family : he therefore, 
by me, begs you to accept this bill on his 
banker for a thousand pounds, and I have- 
now the satisfiaction of presenting it - to 
you," 

Ellen seized the bill with a degree of 
eagerness which called a significant and 
contemptuous smile to the thin lip of the 
count ; but scarcely was it in her grasp 
when she tore it into a hundr^ pieces,. 
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and, throwing them on the ground, tram* 
pled on them with vindictive scorn : then 
motioning the astonished count to the door, 
with a look and gesture which he felt it 
almost dangerous to resist, he no sooner- 
set his foot on the threshold than she 
closed the door on him, and rushed- 
up into her own apartment to meditate,- 
to resolve, and in time execute the 
fearful suggestions of slighted love, the 
dread of shame, the pleadings of filial af- 
fection, and the busy whispers of ven* 
geanceand despair. 

When her mother returned, she came 
up to see how Ellen was ; but she found 
her in bed and seemingly asleep, and she 
stole gently down again : but at the mo- 
ment of her entrance, though Ellen had* 
resolution to feign sleep, she had disco-, 
ver^d that the agitation which she had so 
recently undergone had had a powerful 
effect on her frame. 

There was not time fpr much deii)>era^ 
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tiao ; she was ill, very ill, but $be coold 
3» yet bear to walk ; aod having recol*- 
lected that there was at no great difitance: 
from the orchard a sort of cave in the 
hollow of a gravel-pit, which was rarely: 
entered because it wa$ supposed to be. 
haunted, thither she resolved to go aad 
await the term of her sufferings y while. 
vindictive passion, jealous hatred, thirst of 
vengeance, and all the horrible tumults of 
a desperate soul, triumphed in every 
throbbing nerve ; and before she had reach* 
ed the place of concealment she was com- 
jrfetely in a state of phrensy. 
: The result of her madness and despe* 
ration I cannot, dare not describe. I must 
draw a veil over a scaie, which, though it. 
' only too frequently occurs, cannot be de- 
prived of its horrcMT, even by its frequency. 
Suffice, that Ellen, having been found 
under very suspicious circumstances by 
the father of the young man whose life 
Philip had endangered, was conveyed by 
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him and another man to his hoiise,and kept 
there in close custody till she was well 
enough to be conveyed to the county 
gaol- 
On the mommg of the fatal dascorery, 
many hours elapsed before any one had 
courage to undertake die dread&l task c^ 
infc^mingthe vi^nerablePercivaland hisun* 
happy wife of what had happened ; no, not 
f Ten young Symond^ who tiU now had 
thirsted for revenge both on the Etther and 
Aa son : but whai he beheld the womab 
whom he had once fondly loved mourning 
over the vicdm of Ijter phrensy, and de- 
manding the death which she merit&dv 
every thought of vengeance vanished from 
his heart, and left nothing there but hor- 
ror and compassion j while, bursting into 
tears. He exclaimed, ** Poor, wretched 
old man ! — Would that the truth of my 
words had not been proved so cruelly !" 
At last Mr. Elmsley^ the surgeon who had 
been called in to attend Ellen, under* 
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took the mournful task of mforming the 
unhappy parents of the dreadful event. 
He foand tiiem wondering and alarmed at 
Ellen's long absence ^ but a suspicicm of 
any thing like the truth had never entered 
their minds,, their (^ly fear was that shf 
had destroyed herself; and in tremblings 
anxious expectatbu they went out to 
meet him. 

:^ Yon had better go in again, my 
worthy friends^V , cried the surgeon, hit 
cheek as pale as that of the wretched be* 
ings bef(»re him.— They obeyed in silencei 
^* Your daughter— -7* * 

** What of her ?'* cried the old man^ 
*^ only say that she lives !'* 
^ " She does, live," rejJied' the gentle* 
man. 

« Thank God !' thank God ! blessings 
on you for that uqws 1'* cried the grateful 
couple,— little aware that Ellen's death- 
would have been joyful intelligence to 
what they had to learn : and Mr. Elmslejt 



THE BROTHER AND SISTER. 21 1 

was so conscious of this, that, tinable 
to bear the feeKngs which oppress- 
ed him, he sunk back in his chair and 
sobbed aloud. But the looks of mute 
woe and apprehension with which the 
fether regarded him, and the eager inter- 
rogatories of the now half-distracted mo- 
ther, roused him from this indulgence of 
hi9 feeHngs, and he summoned resoludon 
to say^ *^ Your daughter has been greatly 
distressed in mind lately-— has she not V* 
, «0,ye8l" 
« Were you aware of her situation ?** • 
•* Her situatbn ! what situation ?'* said 
both parents at once : and when Mr. £kn- 
sley explained, a shriek from the poor mo. 
ther, and a look of horror and a convulsive 
pressure of the hand from the trembling fa- 
ther, convinced Mr. Elmsley that they 
were totally ignorant of this unh^p]p 
business. 

*' Now, my good friends,'^ condnued 
Mr. Elsmley, ** you must end^vour to 
be.caimj^ while I inform you that — *\ 
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Here his own calmness entirely failed him^ 
and with tears and broken words onlyr 
could he relate the mournful truth* It 
was too much for the keenly-feeling father 
to support J — ^he mdeavoured to speak^ 
but could noi : his powerful fancy pictured 
to him the probabfe fate» the probable 
punishment which awaited his child ; and 
exhausted nature sunk under the blow. 
Then jgpefhig MnXlmslej^'s handf a&d< 
feebly frittering, " Say* I forgive hmM!^ 
he sunk back in his chah: and instantly 
expired* 

I shall leave my readers to conceive 
the misery of Mrs» Fereival, whom Mr« 
Ebnsley kindly removed immediately to 
his house, and whom he endeavoured to 
console for her kiss by trying to convince 
her that her husband was kindly removed 
l^y Providence from a scene ot hopeless 
misery. And while she writhed under 
the consciousness of her own agony, she 
£elt disposed to rejoice that her husbsmd^ 
could endure such misery no longer* 
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3at where could the reasoning be foundl 
capat^ of speaking peace to the angry 
whispers of her conscience, while she re- 
flected that by her weak ambiticai and ob-» 
isdnate blindness she had exposed her 
child to that danger which had plui^ed 
her in wretchedness and guilt 1 Then the 
mberjr <^ her high-spirited son haunted 
her umaginaticm ; and clawing her hands 
mdldly together, ^ Who knows^" she 
escclaimed continually, ^^ but that my 
dear Philip will m his anger curse me as 
the cause of all !^' 

On the morning appdnted for the 
trial, as soon as Ellen was dressed, the 
Jailor informed her thai: a young maa 
^vished to speak to her ; and the next nio» 
ment she found herself clasped in the arms 
of her cousin George. It was some time 
before either of them could speak ; but 
£Uen found her voice first, and she asked 
him how he came to think of visiting her 
in such a place as that, and how indeed 
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he could bear to see her and own her as liis 
relation, after all that had happened ? 
* *' Because I love you, to be sure,** re- 
plied George, *' and am true-hearted : 
and look ye, cousin Ellen, perhaps you 
may want a friend to stand by you, and 
support you under what you have to go 
through : and you know you comforted 
me under ray grief for the loss of my 
poor mother : therefore^ though it should 
break my heart, come what come may^ 
rU not leave you till all is over, unless 
you bid me.** 

' Ellen wept her thanks ; and she found 
how well she had calculated cm the 
strength of George's attachment, when 
she purposed -to confide in him, and save 
her reputation through his means ; but 
t)ut of humanity she forbore to tell him, 
that had he left his address when he .set 
out on biswanderings,he might have saved 
her in all probability from disgrace, ftom 
guilt, and from death. 
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Here I shall again avoid entering into a 
minute detail, but content iiiy§elf with 
saying, that as Ellen's own declaration was 
the only evidence of her insanity, sit tbe 
moment when she committed the crime 
for which she was arraigned, she was un« 
avoidably condemned to death, and was 
conveyed, as soon as sentence was passed, 
into the condemned cell ; where, on being 
told that she was to be executed the next 
day, she requested to see her mother, and 
the poor old woman was led into the 
cell, supported on the trembling arm of 
George and of Mr.Eimsley* 
- The meeting was indeed a mournful 
one ; it was a guilty but affectionate child 
imploring pardon of a parent whom she 
had disgraced and rendered wretched; 
and it was a self-judged parent imploring 
pardon of that child for having by her 
folly and imprudence exposed her to t^ie 
risk of committing the crime for which 
she was about to suffei:. 
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" But am I not to see my father ?'* said 
Ellen with an anxious and scrutinizitig 
look. Her mother answered not: she bad 
promised not to let Ellen know he wa9 
. dead) and for that purpose had been pre* 
vailed upon to put off her widow's moumr 
ing in order to visit £Uen. 

^ No,** replied Mr. Elmsley^ " he k 
^ weak and feeble that I forbade his com* 
ing ; I thought it would be too much fox 
him : but be sends you his kindest blessing 
by us." 

«* I see the kindness of your motive,** 
cried Ellen in a sad and solemn tone^ 
** and I reverence it accordingly : but^be^ 
lieve me, my dear sir, the artifice does 
not,, cannot impose on me ; for do I not 
know my father ? Do I not know that 
no fear for himself would have kept him 
from coming to speak peace and pardon 
to his poor guilty child, when on the 
verge of eternity, if he were really 
living ! No, sir— he would not have cotth 
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tented hitnself \nth sending me hi$ parr 
don and hk blessing ; and I am sure, quite 
sure, that he 16 dead, and destroyed, as h^ , 
once told nle he should be, by my guilt !" 
Hare her mother gleaned aloud j and Mr» 
Efamley, coQScipufi that what she said was 
true, knew not what to answer : at last > 
he thought it bett^ to own the truth ; 
but he f dded, that her father was led to 
believe by his representation that the child 
died a natural death, and that appearances 
T>nly were against her j ^^ and, believe 
me,'* he added, " the last words he utter* 
cd were—* Say that I forgive her !' " 

"It is enough,^ answered Ellen, "J 
am contented ; and I would not recall 
him to existence if I could.*' She then 
inquired for Philip; and she heard 
with pleasure that he was gone on a 
cruize, and would probably not return till 
all was over. It was now evening, and 
she'begged to be left alone, i but promised 
if possible to *see them aU again the nexM 

vounu h 
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morning; when she hoped that they 
would join her in prayers wkh the chap« 
lain who attended the prison. 

As soon as they were gone she sat down 
to execute a mournful yet a satisfactory 
task. She sat down to write a last fare, 
well to the author of all her woes- Vari^ 
ous and mixed, no doubt, were the mo- 
tives that prompted her to write, and som6 
were kind and some were not so : but to 
forbear to write to him, circumstanced as 
she was, was impossible. She dated her 
letter as follows : — 

" From the condemned cell, inS 
jail, and on the eve of my execvw- 
tion. 

" Yes ; it is even so ! That Ellen, whom 
you once seemed to love, (for I find from 
your letter to the count that you never 
really loved me,) that fond, foolish £llen, 
who leved you even more than her ow» 
sou)^ will to-morrow mpniin^ perl^ on ^ 
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scaffold ! O, thou whom I have loved so 
£sttaUy, tfamk of me as I was when you 
first knew me, and think of me now ! But 
do not think that I mean to reproicfa 
you i — ^you did not intend to destroy m^ ! 
Ko ; you only intende4 to seduce me : 
*-but is there such a thing as a single 
crime? Does not one crime inevitabty 
lead to another ? 

*' How shocked I was when I found that 
there would be an evidence of my guilt ! 
My first infipuise was to destroy myself :— 
but then I recollected how that would 
grieve you — (poor credulous fool !) — for 
my mother told me how much you cried 
and bewailed when you saw me ill in bed, 
and feared that I should die. I therefore re- 
solved to live, not from fear of God, but 
from love of you ! And then I thought that 
it would be sweet to live for the sake oft/our 
child i and what pleasure it would give me 
to present it to your arms one day, and see 
you smile 09 it ; for methought you would 

L 2 
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loYe me the more for its sake ; and that 
dear hope supported me through ^uch: 
sufferings i But at length came the count 
and your letter: I found that we werenevet 
tb. meet again ; I found that you were fn»r-' 
]ied> and to a woman whom you passton« 
ately loved, and who had alohe !taught 
you to love ; and you would have be«i 
the happiest of the happy but for think- 
ing of poor Ellen Percival. Yes J from the 
seeming object of your love I was become 
the object of your pity only ; and then 
you hoped by your money to make me 
amends for the loss of your affection I Oh 1; 
what a pang the offer of that meney gave 
me ! But the count can tell you how I 
spumed your gift. I dare not even think 
again of the horror of that moment. He 
left me to commime with my own sad 
thoughts, and all was disappointment and 
desperation. 

" The child, for whose sake^ and for 
Uie sake of my poor parents* peace^ I ha^ 
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'consented to live, would, I found, ,be 

never seen by its father, nor even owned 

l>y him when it came into existence ; and 

all the dreams of my fond fancy vrerer 

vanished for ever, while its birth would 

doom me to endless ^disgrace, and proba- 

biy'destroy both my parents! On these 

•thoughts t dwelt titt deeds of d^th. 

vjpudrc^dear and familiar to* me. I cannot 

go on : — fyp oh,' liiy murd^ved babe^am^I 

not writing to iby fHbw ! Yet mark me, 

tm^I^me^ Foi^t^gCf, I was mad, indeed I 

was, or I could not have been so barba* 

*'rou8» B^t this defetiiie' I mak» -ouly to 

> A«e^knd to the Gpd who i^ds xAy healt. 

'It sttflici^d not b^fdre thejudgmeht-d^i^f 

' mert >' tiier^ I was condemned to dfeat>, 

-5tfid to-morrow I shall be ex^coted ! *• 

•* But I had forgotten : — My . fathal^, 

dial good old man who was so^ kind^lo* 

' you, heard the tile of my guilt — shudd^- 

" ed — ^and died. 

" Ha! morning is already dawaiag! Nofe 
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tbejtl must bid you farewell, conjuring 
you to drop ^ few tears over the story p€ 
my woes, and then endeavour to remember 
me no more. Trust me that I forgive 
you from my soul for all the grief which 
you have occasioned me ; and that my 
dying pt ay^r will be, that you may be as 
happy myour love as J have been unfor- 
tunate in i2hine. But I don't think any 
body can love you better than 

Your po&r 

Ellen Percival.** 

And here Ellen ended every . worldly 
thought, every worldly care ; and having 
; refused to see even her mother again, she 
passed the rest of her time in prayer, alooe 
•r with the chaplain, till she was led to exe- 
cution. But in spite pf every prohibition 
her cousin George would await her on 
her passage, to leani her last wishes, as be 
said, and swear to fulfil them whatever 
|hey were* 
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• ♦* I have no wish, taiy kind George/* 
replied Ellen, *^ none ; except that you 

m 

should forget me and be happy." 

" Forget you ! — forget you ! Oh, Ellen^ 
do you think it is so easy a matter to for* 
get a person whom one has loved so 
truly r 

Ellen's conscious heart answered 
^^no;'* for she felt that the image of 
S^ontanges was stillj spite of injury and 
agony, reigning there triumphantly. 

^^ You must not detain the young wof 
man any longer,*' cried the jailor roughly^ 
.^^ so take your leave and begone/* 
. •* Lord have mercy on me," <uied 
George, his lip quivering and his whol^ 
frame ti^embling, ^^ that I should live to 
jiee this day !'* 

" Go, go, dearest cousin," cried EUen, 
throwing herself in his arms; "1 cai> 
bear my own pangs; but to witness yours 
is indeed more tlian I can bear/' 

*' Give me a keepsake, Ellen ; for 
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mercy's sake do ! your silk shawl, your 
pocket-handkerchief, }'our handkerchief* 
pin, or something :''♦ and Ellen was about 
to comply, when th^ jailot totd her all 
her clothes 'were the property of the exe* 
cutioner. This information irritated and 
tortured poor George's feelings so vio- 
ierltiy, that he vented them in logd abuse 
of the jailor's brutality } and EUen, amir6 
that ^^biie anger preddmimtes sorrow li 
less potent, thought it a good moment to 
tear herself from her afiectionate cousin ; 
and suddenly imprinting a last kiss on his 
hand, she gliddd t^hroogh tile iron gStes^ 
before George couM recover the sodden- 
Hess of her eiit. , 

f. «4 ]yjy children,'^ cried Mr. Elmsley, 
taking the hand of each of his, daughters, 
'While he turned sobbing from the \^in- 
dow as he heard the last dying speech of 
Ellen Percival cried about the town, 
" may this unhappy girl npt have died in 
vain ! May her example teach young wo- 
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men the danger of listesiing.vSthlcioititt^^ 
se£F-confid^ce td the addresaes 4>f' mea <^ 
higher rank than tbemselYeSy eygfiifltfy 
ti^heii they haiv e reasen -■ to be convinced 
^at marriage is not dbe end in view i^AoA 
may all mothers leamifrdm the .^i^amii^ 
taample erf" this poor, foolish Mrs. Rerd- 
%ai :-^But I forbear : she has jKudd^arj-y 
for her folly, and sacred be her filings )}g 
hersorrosw! ' Come^ ]ny.<:hildjseny let -uf 
hasten to comfort the pooi mdU9n^«jaQ4 
fry from the errors and suffeiiDgs of Qth^ 
to benefit and improve ourselv^/' Th^Y 
then hastened to Mrs. £erjciyal's ^p^rt^ 
fiient^: %bey fonnd her diDMOied^ te^s^ 

|>ut more calm tblan they ' expected i ^or 
she had just received a ktter £ron) .h$y 
son : and as be had .alnrays be^n h^ 
&vourite child, the neiro whid) he.sei^ 
«f his being . now first-lieutenant, spols^ 
$ome little comfort to her wounded hear(; 
and ^e hoped, in the increasiiig success 9f 
.hers<Hi, to fusd some conaoiatioa foi; tjje 

h5 
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drtedfo) ted of her daughter. But hk^ 
ewn successes could not, alas ! for one 
instant console Philip for the nuserabie 
£eite of Us guilty but still dear sitf er ; 
and when the horrid story met hiseai^ 
iB he returned fiu^d with success 
from a fortunate cruize, he fell to the 
6arth, struck as with a mortal blow ; zed 
days elapsed befc»« he was capable of 
beating the sight of any one, or Itstehing 
to th6 voke of consolation* The first 
articulate words which he was heard to 
utter, were, " Well — thank God, I sent 
her my forgiveness before I left home! 
but what would I give now that I had 
carried it to her myself! So, father dead 
too ! Well — ^I little thought I should ever 
rejoice at losing him ; but I do now : yes, 
poor soul, I had rather knoV you are {it 
rest than know you were grieving ; and 
now I have no one to comfort but my 
mother ;\ ^^d somehow, I could almost 
wish she wese dead and gone too^ and 
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that tbere was no one to giieve but my> 

At length, however, he and the rest of 

,the crew beiog summoned to embark 4ie 
a service of danger, his thoughts tocdk a 
new ttim ; and when be ro^e from b^ 
bed of sorrow, and put cm his imifiHrm, 
he looked wiscfiiUy at hi$ ^vord, and, 
addressing it as he drew it from the scab* 
bard, exclaimed, **Thou mu^ avenge 
my poor EUen and her wrongs on the^ 
rascals, wfapse countryman wa^ her ruin- ! 

. Yes — for every pang he has cost her and 
me, let me have drops pf their bipod tc^- 
fi}Id. Besid(>s, L mu^t wifne away by thee, 
my good sword, the sbam^ which this Ui^* 
happy girt, has brought upon me. And to 
do this, willingly would I perish in the 

. batile/' Here a violent burst of tears 
fveli^vcd his oppressed heart ; and having 
first written a most affectionate letter to 

'his mother, he hastened on board^p, and 
sought in the buirry of buskiess to bury 



Sits f Ri tKcrfii£ft Anntvsnii^ 



: but nothing could call %■ 
smile to^is Up. He endured but he 
could tiot esijcfj eidstenee ; and it was 
only when they came close to the enemy^ 
and that the signal for engaging w» 
giv«n, that Philip looked like himself 
agiiik 

They engaged j and Philip, while 
'Ellen*a injuiiet urged him on, performed 
prodigicfs^of} valour. " He was the soul* of 
the battle ; and the great deci^ve victoiy 
which followedwas, • even by the admiral^ 
attributed to his foresight inplanning/ai^d 
hh undaunted valour in-executing. 

"•^Why, -I^rcival, you' have alWa^s 
^hown yovf^scif'a brave lad, but now you 
have outdone' yourself," cried his»com- 
mandet*, ^^ anii gained im'mortal glory." 

♦* It was ried?ssary t*at i should do • sb, 

' noble admiral/' »>epRfed Philip, •bursting 

'into t^af* which'he vainly endeavoorfed'to 

• restr^h ; — ^^^My steter perished oil-: — ^** 

He could n«t'articrilai«*tHere^' '• .' 

8 
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My bnnre hui,'' cried the adflairaf, 
-mzing his hand^ and not ashaoied to let 
a tear drop on his awn manly cheeli^^ 
^ never mind that; think no more of it ; 
and perieh the mean-eouied wretch wit) 
'8haU ever nefuroach thee^ or think, the 
worse of tbee for that uitfortnnate circilm^ 
.stance !'^ ' » 

Bhffip the next morning was sent, to the 
.Admiralty with dispatches, : which con* 
* tamed the most homourable testimonies <b£ 
his merit. He had afterwards aa audi- 
ence of the king j and in a. short time 
he was .made a master and command* 
- er,, next k post captain, and bad a'ship 
giv>en«him:; ai^ bstly, recmed .the 
hoBocir of knighthood. Philip, then begin 
to wish that his poor £ather was not dead, 
v \nxt was ahv^ to ^ witness his faononis.. 
Arxd Ellen too — ^pobrEilenJ how pl^- 
sant oe (Slough t it would have been to 
be met by her. with, one of her old 
stniles, but not looking as she did when 
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he last saw her ! However^ his mother 
yet Uved» and he blessed God that she 
did so : and as soon as his business was 
settled^ he set off to gladden her sick 
heart with the news of what had passed.: 

But when he came in sight of the house 
where she now lived in solitude and 
disgrace, he forgot his victories and 
his honours, and his lost father and.un* 
happy sister were alone remembered : but 
his mother tottered out to meet him ; and 
he struggled with his own sorrow, when 
he recollected that he might aHeviate hers 
by telling her of his good fortune. . 

^* My dear child,'' repUed the poor 
old woman, smiling through her tears, 
** it was the hope of seeing thee a great 
man one day that bore me up through all 
I have suffered . and thou hast not disap^ 
pointed me, Philip/' 

*' Thank ye, mother, for that,*' cried 
Philip, tears trickling down hi$ &ce, 

thank ye} my success has given me 



C4 
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many a pleasant feefing before^ but the 
happiest feeling from it has been given me 
by you/' 

But to return to the marquis, whom we 
left bappy in the possession of a rich and 
beautiful bride* He saw the excesses and 
horrors of the revolution increase every 
day^ and began to wish to put in execu« 
lion his antient plan of taking refuge with 
his wife and property in England. But 
he had too long delayed his departure. 
He was suspected of incivism ; and, to- 
gether with others of the nobility and his 
father, confined at the Luxembourg : and 
his wife, whom he still passionately loved, 
was told that she must share her hua* 
band's fate, unless she would consent to 
divorce him, and marry a man in power 
.who was desperately in love with her. 
Life had charms ; and madame de Fon- 
tanges had not the heart of Ellen : she 
therefore accepted the conditions; and 
by one of those strange coincidences 
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w&ich somedines happen, the marcfuis re* 
cetved the news of his wife's infidelity and 
mien^s farewell letter on the same day; 
^ Eilen ! poor Ellen ! thou art indeed re- 
venged !" exclaimed he^ when horsor for 
her death, and anguish fov his wife's 
desertion, allowed him to speak j and he 
sunk into such a state of dejection, that he 
was with difEculty roused to join a> plan of 
ttcape. proposed to htn^ by the other pri-^ 
scxiers. However, be did join in it. and it 
succeeded; and be and his father, after 
iparious hardships, landed in 1199 on th^ 
coast of Devonshire, and made the best of 
their way to Plymouth, in order to takt 
^ coach for London* 

It so happened that PhiUp was that day 
t>n shore, and saw the strangers arrive as 
kt was standing at the door of a coffee* 
-house. 

" These are emigrants, who are 
^just landed,*' cfied the gentlenun next 
him. ' 
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** What, Frenchmen, I suppose?** asked 
Philip. 

Yes— cf high rank.'* 

D n them r replied rhifip^ '^ I 

hate all Fifenrfimen j but* quiBty French- 
^men worse than a cc*ard : btit who are. 
they, do you know their names ?'* ' 
- M O, j^ee— I once kn^ them' too j'but 
perhaps in that shabby dress they wotit^ 
*« thank in© fo^irecognising them : *h6w« 
ever, I understand they hare tonsidenA^ 
Jnx)perty in onr funds.** 
. '« Well— but iheif names?*' 

^* Oh, they are the count de Fontmget 
Iwid the young marquis, his' son." 
• At thesouQdof Aat narme, the oiily Frencfc 
name which Philip ever could or wottld 
'feitienrt)^, thi^ bldad forsook his cheek,, 
his whole frame trembled, anU^he turned 
an eye terribly ferocious towards the spot 
%her6s!ood the destroyer of his father 
and his sister! 'U have found you at 
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" Elfen^s fathar died before she could 
lake leave of him." 

( cc Well, well,*' replied the marquis, 
shuddering at his words, '^then be it 
so r* and he followed whither Philip led. 

" Now, sir, I am ready,'* cried the 
marquis when the ground wa^ measured ^ 
** fire. Yott are the challenger, therefore 
^oiiare to f&e first.** 
- ^ No,^ sttwwered Phi^^ *^ we wHl fire 
together.'* 

* They dM^so, and the marquis fell By 
this time, Philip's old commander, now ad-^ 
tniral oh that station, some ef his brother 
't>fficers, and the count de I'onlanges, a** 
Wved on the' scene of action, bringing 
medical assistance with them j having 
icarhtiram witnq^esin the inn-yard what 
was about to happen. •* • 

The marquis, mortally wounded,' lay 
-writhing in agony on the ground, and his 
father bent in actrte anguish over him.. 
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^* ffispOQi? fether, fcotr I jiity bmV\ 
ctied the admiiaL 

«0 God! I tdohadafirtherr r^' 
plied PhiHp^ ^^ and how he madfc . hid) 
suffer !" 

The marquis now btekoned Philip to 
approach him. ^* I am dying,'* cri^ he } 
'^ but I forgive you, and I eartiettly tan^ 
jure you to exchange fergiveiiete with 
me, that I may die in peace !'* - . < 

Phil^ hesitated ; but hearing the marqtis 
utter a loud groan, and writhe as if m thf 
last agonies, he instantly held out h» 
hand to him, ^' TWe /" ssiid hie, ri 
forgive you, and may God do Ae. same T- 
The marquis seized his hand, Jxressed il 
convulsively, laid his head on his father's 
bosom, spoke to him earnestljr infrj^xKb^ 
and received an answer fboaihim^ .Ht 
then tnurmused out the name.of Ellei^ 
and after great apparent agony ^xpiijed. 
^ ^^ Admiral* admiral,'' exclaimed Philiisk 
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as he gazed on Fontang^'s dying agonies^ 
** surely, surely, I was right to fight him. 
Tell me, for Ood*s'sake tell me that you 
liiink I was right !'' 

** As a son, and a brother, PhiUj>,** re- 
plied the admiral, ^^ you could not with 
yourleelings do otherwise: but hastctk 
on board ship ; for the unhappy father 
has a claim to vengeance too, and our 
laws will not deny justice to the stranger 
who seeks their protection ; therefore you 
must go <& directly, or be taken into 
custody.** 

Philip, however, still remained ; when 
die count suddenly arose and . said, 
•* Take the young man away^ let me not 
see him ; but he iias nothing to fear from 
me. My poor son, with His last breath, 
told me he deserved his fate, 2Uid made 
me ptomise not to revenge his death/' 

^^ 1 think, I am sure,'' said Philip, as 
he left the ground^ leaning on the arn| of 
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an officer, for every nerve wkhin hini 
trembled, " I think,!! am sure that I will 
never fight a duel again ; for split my top-* 
Mils," added he, ** if I can tell what 
is come to me! But look ye, Harry, may 
I never come up with the enemy again, 
if I had not rather have killed a hundred 
of them in battle than have seen that poor 
fellow, spite of all his wickedness, die 
yonder by my hand ! O God ! and in 
sight of his father too ! Well, but the 
admiral says I was right : so I must forget 
it as soon as I can ; and try to forget El- 
len too, in the performance of my duty to 
my king and country/* 

And he still fights, still conquers. Nor, 
while his heart beats with honest exulta* 
tion as he receives the mead of honour 
due to his services, is he ever in any way 
reminded, even by a rival, of the disgrace- 
ful exit of the unhappy Ellen ; and while 
he chinks with piide of the generous 
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luiture of his couiUrymeHi he has be^ 
heard to exclaim, ^ Thank God, they 
have the kindness to fei^et^^ even though 
I am success&il, that J am the brothier 
of a woman who periled -as ^ criminal 
oa a scaffold !" 
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XjriSTEif to me^ Everard ;" esdd Au- 
gustus Stainforth to his ftiend Ev^r^d 
Waldorf. " As yet, though we are bdth 
in love with Lavinia Steti^eim, we h^ve 
been generous rivals, and neither of as has 
attempted to obtain a preference over the 
other, but by means approved by the 
most rigid honour.'^' 

^' But why, Augustus, do you teli me 
what I afaready so well knowf 

^ Because I expect that your friefld^hip 
for me and your generosity will soon be 
put to a severe trials and that my baj^ 
ness will be in your power/' 

^' I court such trmk : and if your hap« 

VOL. IN. M 



242 THE REVENGE. 

piness depends on my generosity, believe 
me, while I swear that — *' 

** No vows, no professions, Everard. 
If you are worthy my confidence they are 
unnecessary ; and if you are unworthy, 
they will only make your guilt the greater 
should you deceive me." 

** What does this mean ? — ^Explain.** 
. • ** I will. — ^Be not too much distressed 
when I tell you that I have reason to think 
Lavinia prefers me to you ; and that there- 
fore, as our fortune and family are equal, 
her father will, no doubt, choose £or his 
son-in-law the man whom Lavinia herself 
has chosen.'* 

*' Doubtless. But I suspect that you 
flatter yourself/' 

** Perhaps so. But if I do so in this in- 
stance, my fears whisper louder than my 
hopes in another. I know that the baron 
has one great, and, I believe, insurmount- 
able objection to me.*' 

** Indeed ! I rejoice to hear it," 
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** There, Everard — I am glad I did not 
allow you to swear jvst now." 

^' Why so ? Is it then in my power to 
remove this obstacle to your happiness 
with La^onia ?** 

^^ Not absolutely so : but if the baron 
be convinced that the obstacle in question 
is removed, I require it of your generosity 
and friendship not to prove to him that it 
{dll exists." 

^^ And lose the woman whom I adore 
by my generosity !*' 

*' Yes,— even so, if friendship requires 
it : for have I not often heard you say 
that it is very hard that a child should be 
punished for his father's &ult f" 

*' How ! — flight breaks in upon me !— 
but pray be less mysterious.** 

** The case is this, then : — Baron Stem- 
heim has often declared that, though he 
has the most perfect esteem for my cha- 
racter, he will not let his daughter marry 

jii 2 
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me while my father lives ; because, as his 
life is forfeit to the laws, for having in a 
transport of rage killed a brother officer, 
he will not run the risk of having his 
child united to the son of a man who one 
day or other may perish on a sca£fbld. 
But it has long been rumoured, and be^ 
Eeved by every one, the baron not ex- 
cepted, that my poor father is dead ; and 
I did not contradict the report, because I 
thought 'it conducive to my father's 
safety. Therefore to you only I owned 
the truth ; and you only have it in 
your power 'to blast my prospects, by 
telling the baron that my father is still 
living in England* But this, if yoa 
are the generous rivals and the true friend 
that you appear to be, you will not do j 
and you will cautiously avoid any conver- 
sation which may lead the baron to inter- 
rogate you on the subject ^ nor expose 
my peace to be sacrifked to his feais^of 
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tny fatibar's return^ trial, and condemna* 
tion — three circumstances which will never 
liappen." 

"I thank you> Augustus, for the 

•confidence that you have in my virtue ; 

hut, believe me, you have exposed it to a 

"Severe trial. However, I will not tell at 

Jalsdmod for you or asary man ; therefore^ 

xmless dhe baron put thexjuesdon directly 

:to me^ he shall never know from me that 

your &ther is still alive ; and this I promise 

by the sacred ties of friendship and the 

faith of a gentleman.'* 

** And this is all I require of you,*' 
replied Ang)[iSttx8, affectionately press- 
ing his friend's hand ; *^ and I trust 
to you implicitly.. At present I know 
your passion is not so ardent as mine ^ but 
even should it increase daily, I^ am sure 
that you .would sooner die then break 
the sacred word which you have just 
pledged.'* 

They then parted,-^the^ one proiid o£ 
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the confidence reposed in bim, the other 
proud that he could boast of being pos- 
sessed of a friend in whom such confi- 
dence could never, be misplaced. But 
though Stainfbrth felt most sensibly the 
passion of love, he had certainly never cal- 
culated on its nature and power*. He for- 
got the innumerable instances on record in 
-which love hasbeen known to triumph over 
duties the most sacred and ties the most 
binding. . But Waldorf *s conduct and his 
own sooii convinced him that, when a 
man admits the entrance of an ardent pas- 
sion into his bosom> he opens the door ta 
an active and restless enemy, who, if not 
watched with the most unceasing care, 
will throw down all the barriers. against 
evil which virtue has raised, nor rest till 
he has kft no empire there but his own. 

Stainforth had. not flattered himself, as 

.Waldorf fondly hoped. Lavinia certainly 

preferred him to his rival, though she 

could not be said to be really in love : 
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but her choice quietly waited on her 
father's approbation, and passion in her 
tranquil heart could only be awakened by 
the call of duty. Still the baron had 
drawn from her a confession, that of the 
two most favoured of her lovers, namely 
Stainforth and Waldorf, she esteemed the 
former the most: and, like ah indulgent 
and fond parent, he immediately replied, 
^^ Then he shall' be your husband, as hia 
fskther is no more : however,^ to be sure 
of his death, though it is too currently re«> 
ported not to be true, I will ask him the 
question myself.!' He did so, to the hor^- 
ror and codstemation of the till then in« 
gehuous and honourable Stainforth : but, 
feeling that on his answer to this question 
depended his future happiness and bis only 
chance of possessing the woman whom he 
adored, he stained the as yet imblemished 
integrity of his character ^ and, love tri- 
imiphiiig over honour, he assuredl)aroi^ 
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Stemiieiift that hk unhappy &thef had 
died in England. 

*f Tb€U my daughter is yours,*' cried 
the baron, giving Lavinia^s unreluctant 
hand tD Slainfbrth, who now for the first 
time feit himself unwoitby of it, and en* 
fleavonred to hid^ the confusion of cohsci* 
DUs di^ficky under the ' transports x£ t 
;succesGfaI suitor. 

'. Tbs^' evebing, as usual, Waidbxf came 
to pay his court to Lavinia, who xeceiveil 
his assiduides "with a degree of reserve^ 
uphich woundsd bo(h his pride and hi^ 
ieelingei, while he read ih her attention ta 
-Staiaforth a conviction that his friend was 
indeed the favoured lover ; and his jealous 
agony was increased by overhearing the 
iiaron introduce Stainforth to one of his 
:i:elatidii8 as a gentleman who would soon 
be refafed to their family. 

Never had Lavinia looked so beautiful ; 
ntouer had Waldorf been so passionately 



m love as on this unhappy evening ; and in 
a state of mind bordering on phrensy he 
approached Lavinia when he saw her 
sitting alone, and conjured her to tell him 
whether Stainforth was indeed the object 
is>i her choice.^ 

" He is/' she modestly but firmly re- 
plied 5 '* though, I must own, your 
merits in my eyes appear so equal, that 
had my fether disapproved Stainforth's 
addresses, and directed my choice to you^ 
I should without reluctance have obeyed 

him/' 

At this moment Stainforth approached 
^^^ ;. and Waldorf unable to bear th^- 
^ht^of him^ left the room, and retired 
ip an ago^y of mind to his own lodgings. 
Pui^ng that night great were his struggles 
between love and honour — ^but honour 
l^revailed ; '^d though he knew that he 
^oal4 with a word annihilate all Staiiir 
jSorth's hopes of Lavinia, whose love was^ 

M 5- 



I 
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hot violent enougR to make her hesita» 
to obey her father's commands, whatever 
they might be, he rose resolved to remain 
true to the word which he had solemnly 
pledged to Stainforth. But his rival was 
not so happy as he imagined him to be: 
He had, for the first time in his life, told a 
falsehood : and such was hi« high sense of 
honour, that, unable to bear the misery of 
his feelings, he at length resolved to throw 
himself at the baron's feet, and own the 
meanness of which he had been guilty. 
Accordingly, when evening came, he sum- 
tnoned up the honourable resolution of 
submitting to be miserable rather than 
continue base ; and he set off to demand 
an audience of the baron, and confess to 
him the fauh of Which he bad beea 
guilty. 

^ Waldorf, meanwhile, had also repaired 
to the baron's according to invitation, and 
had arrived there so early that Lavinia 






THE RBVENGB. 251 

teas not yet dressed, and the baron was 
alone in his study. 

You are welcome, sir,'' said the latter, 

I am glad to have an opportunity of 
telling you, that so fully convinced am I 
of your worth and talents, that were not 
my daughter more inclined to marry 
Stainforth than you her hand and fortune 
should have been yours directly ; but as 
6he likes youi friend^ and as his father is 
dead, — I have consented to let them 
be married directly.'* 

** Married directly, sir !'* cried Wal- 
dorf, turning very pale* ** Stainforth 's 
father dead — and *' 

" Yes, sir j he is d^d. I can no longer 
doubt the fact, because I asked Stainf(»th 
the question posttiyely ; and he podtiveiy 
assured rae that his father died in Eng- 
land.'' 

- ** Then he is an abandoned liar P* ex- 
claimed Waldorf^ thrown off his guard 
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completely ; ** for it was but ye^erday 
that he told me he was still alive, and that 
he dreaded lest you should discover it/' 

At thi$ moment, vrfiile the barcm, con- 
founded with surprise and indignation, 
was unable to re|dy, the door opened, and 
Stainforth himself appeared. Waldorf 
instantly, cdnscfenc^-struck, sunk on a 
ch^, hiding his hce in his hands, unable 
to encounter the looks of his injured 
friend. 

" You are come opportunely, sir,'' 
cried the baroi) j " you are come to ckar 
yourself from a dreadful and calumnious 
charge, or, by avowing the truth of the 
charge, to prove yourSelf k>st to every 
honourable feeli&g. Sir, that geQtkmati 
has just asserted that your father is still 
alive, and that you know that he i^ so !" 

** Perfidious, deceitful man V exclaim* 

ed Stainfortb, darting a revengeful kK)k 

< 

at Waldorf. ^^ But did be volyateer this 



charge ; or did you drag it from him ua* 
willingly?'' ^ - - 

^' No ; — ^he told it me unasked, and 
eagerly." 

*' Traitor !" cried Stainforth. *' But you 
are beneath my anger. Yes, sir/' added 
Stainforth, addressing thebaron,and falling 
at his feet as he did so,, ^* that perjured man 
has spoken the truth,and I am convicted of 
having decdved you by a despicable false- 
hood ; nor will I deign to plead my ardent 
possionforydur daughter as any excuse for 
my .wickedness .for I have been self-cont- 
demned, I have noc rested since I utip 
tered it;;*an4 eYen had I been blessed 
in the possession of Lavinia^ I know I 
should have been miserable, because £ 
had obtained her unrnvthily, and tbere^ 
fore must have despised myself } nor wil8 
I endeavour to-paUiahrmy crime by trying 
to convince you that t sow came hithet 
on purpose to own w^ cnme to you, for 
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•1 have not actiiaHy done sOy and I cannot 
expect you to believe any thing that comes 
from the mouth of a convicted liar^ 
But sir, before we part for ever, for I cai>- 
not endure to meet your scornful eye, let 
me conjure you to beKeve that till yester- 
day my lips were unconscious of a false- 
hood, and shall be so from this hour 
again; and that, seltcondemned and 
self-punished, I shall hasten from the 
world, and hide in solitude my misery and 
my disgrace. . . .But what shall I say to 
you, sir V* turning to W^orf. — ** Thac 
I leave you at present to: the punish- 
ment of your own upbraiding heart/' 

So saying, be was leaving the room ; 
when the baron, haughtily exclaisv* . 
ed — ^' You are &ot going to Laviniai, 
sir ?*' 

^ To her PV exclaimed Stainforth.-^ 
*' What ! do you think I would presume 
to obtrude into her presence^ conscious a» 
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I am of being a detected liar ! No, sir — ^I 
would fly to the confines of the earth to 
avoid her, though I shall love her, and 
shall pray for her happiness to my dying 
breath." Then rushing out of the house^ 
he left the baron at liberty to interrogate 
Waldorf concerning what had passed be- 
tween them, and to ask him why Stainforth 
was so sure that his own heart would 
condemn him. 

Waldorf, though he pitied Stainforth 
most sincerely, and blamed himself, 
had still recollection enough to know, 
that on the opkxion which the baron now 
formed of his conduct depended his hopes 
of obtaining Lavinia :— rhe therefore 
gave such a colour to his conduct as se- 
mired the baron's good-will. 
, ** Nonsense l" be exclaimed : " I see 
nothing but what is very excusable in you 
on this business ; and I consider^ and no 
doubt Lavinia will tQ0> this breach of con- 
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fideric^y Trrui^ from you by despafrihg: 
passion and a horror of falsehood, aft^ 
a proof at once of your love and of your 
integrity ; so give me your hand :-— As La- 
vinia has lost an unworthy lover, I must 
present her with a worthy one } but not 
yet ; not till she has recovered the pain 
which Stainforth's delinquency will ini- 
flict on her/' 

To the propriety of this delay Waldorf 
consented y and declining to form one of 
the party that evening, he went home to* 
await a chaDenge from Stain£brth,'~a. 
challenge which he meant to accept, 
though resolved not to fire at the man; 
whom he had already ^ much in^ 
}ured^ . •; 

In a few hours a letter from Stainforth; 
arrived : and, to the surprise of Waldorf^ 
it vfas as follows :- — 

" Though I abhor duelling, you pro> 
bably expect to receive a challenge &citi 
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me after guilt Kke yours. But w^re I to 
take your life, an easy task perhaps tO 
one who is, as you well know, almost 
sure of lys aim, the disgrace of having 
told a falsehood would still remain on my 
honour, and I should only add cruelty tp 
l>aseness, without having retrieved in any 
degree my.iost reputation. Besides^ com- 
mon revenge may suit comijion injuries j 
but mine ha,ve beeft uncommon, and so 
shall my vengeance be. Therefore, live;^ 
perfidious friend ! a^id, if possible, live hap- 
py ; while I, in that retirement to which 
your treachery has forced me, shall enr 
deavour, by the performance of every 
other duty, to atone for the fault which I 
have committed. Nor shall I cease to weary 
ileaven with prayers, that I may live to 
take ample vengeance on you, and see 
you torn with repentance and regret for 
having, destroyed the happiness and fame 
of that tender friend who Ipved, who ho- 
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noured, and in a fatal moment confided 

in you, 

Augustus Stainforth/' 

** Alas !** cried Waldorf, "his peii 
wounds me deeper than his sword would 
have done.'* But, notwithstanding, he 
waited on Lavinia, and prosecuted his suit 
with all a lover^s eagerness, though well 
aware that by marrying her he should 
inflict a new wound on the unhappy 
Stainforth. 

St£unforth, meanwhile, secluded him- 
self from the eyes of every one ; and hav- 
ing at length made all the necessary ar- 
rangements for quitting D— — entirely, 
he set off for a country-seat that he pos- 
sessed, at 50 miles* distance from the city, 
and nearly inaccessible from its rocky and 
mountainous situation. Here Stainforth 
resolved to brood over his wrongs and 
endeavour to obtain means of revenging 
them J and here he resolved to feed hia 
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hopeless but still ardent pstssion mth a 
degree of romantic folly which nothing 
but his youth^ and the idea that Lavinia 
felt for him a mutual passion, could in any 
degree excuse. And his intended con- 
stancy soon became more absurd and 
4nore reprehensible, when Lavinia, with a 
readiness which proved her to have no 
heart, admitted that WaldorPs treachery 
to his friend was at once an interesting 
proof of his ungovernable love for her 
and of his generous abhorrrence of &lse* 
hood, and consented to become almost 
immediately the wife of the man who had 
been the means of causing misery even 
worse than death— the consciousness iA 
disgrace — ^to the quick-feeling and lofty- 
minded youth to whom, but a few days 
before, she had professed a tender attacl>i^ 
menr. 

A woman worthy of the love of Stain- 
forth would not, could, not, have acted 
thus : but such is the force of habit;* and 
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certain received opinions on the subject of 
love, and particularly first love, over the 
mind even of the enlightened of l)oth 
€exes, that Stainforth, though informed 
from indisputable authority, of the unaf- 
fected cheerfulness and pleasure with 
which I^viniajeceived Waldorf's addres- 
.$^ ind CGUvseeted to marry him^ perdsted 
'm deeUdi^ that be should adore her to 
th^ ei^ Qf hts e:»$teiice with an attach- 
«n*nt is ardent as ber cotbduct was crtfrf. 
At kngththe oew8 of tfee actual mar- 
riage took pHice; and for days afier> 
.Suinf^rth confined himself to his roam 
and saw no one ; while from the bottom 
of his soul he rejoiced that he was too far 

removed from D to witness any of 

the nuptial splendours, and congratu- 
Jated himself in having taken refuge in 
retirement. But what was the retire- 
ment to which he bad doomed himself ^ 
Net the rigid solitude of the hermit or the 
devQteet but a solitude cheered by the ao- 
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ciety of w affectionate and enlighteiied 
mother, and of a lovely and accomplished 
]ieIation. 

When the fiather of Stainforth, a de- 
bauched, passionafie, selfwiiled, and exm 
travagant German nobleman, had in a mo- 
ment of irritation dyed hi$ hands in the 
blood of his friend, and been forced to fly 
to England, his flight was too suddeft 
for his wife to be a jiartaker in it ; and 
^hen he found hirttself in England, and 
possessed of a considerable sum to ex- 
pend on his own private pl^sures, he was. 
mot at all disposed to solicit her to follow 
him. And his refusal to alldw her to 
^re bis exile was the greatest favour 
which be ever conferred on her ; for she 
femained at Hdr countiy-seat to educate 
her niece, die ward of her exiled hus- 
band, then a girl of fourteen, and to 
enjoy the society of her pious and afFec« 
donate son. 

Madame Stainforth had never l^dbeld 
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iirith approbation her son's attachment to 
Lavinia Stemheim, because she did not 
think her possessed of sufficient . energy 
and decision of character, and perhaps be- 
cause she wished him to marry her charm* 
ing pupil and niece, Sophia Manstein. 
Therefore, had Stainforth's disappoints 
ment been occasioned by any other cause 
than one which degraded him, she would 
have rejoiced at it ; but as it was, her ma- 
ternal pride was deeply wounded ; and 
though she severely blamed her son for 
having allowed passion to triumph over 
that regard for truth without which no 
one can be respectable in society, she 
thirsted as eagerly as Stainforth did for 
revenge on Waldorf, and was also de- 
sirous that he should hide his disgrace and 
his self-reproaches in retirement and do- 
mestic pursuits. 

- *' And are you indeed willing to quit 
the pleasures of society for my sake?" 
said Stainforth. 
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** Most willingly,** re{>lied his mother } 
** for your society is all my pleasure." 
• '^ But how can I expect or require so 
great a sacrifice of Sophia ?'* turning to 
his cousin, then a blooming girl.of sixteen. 

^^ Let me accompany you, dear cousin/' 
she replied, *^ and I will soon prove to 
you by my saucy cheerfulness that it is 
no sacrifice." 

'' No sacrifice ! Poor child ! thou art 
too young yet to know the extent of it.'* 
Sophia blushed } but it was not with plea- 
sure : she did not think herself a child ; 
she did not- thmk herself so young 
as Stainforth seemed to fancy her. She 
had her likings and her di^likings, and of 
all women she hated Lavinia Stemheim, 
though she had never seen her ; and of 
all the men whom she had seen she liked 
her cousin Augustus. But he thought 
of her only as a pretty child ; and poor 
Sophia vainly endeavoured by assuming 
an air of coyness and reserve when he 
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£imiliarly approached Iter to mdke hun re-^ 
collect she had already reached Cherespec- 
table age of sixteen. But wrapt Entirely 
in the contemplation of his own unhappy 
attachment, and of the error into which it 
had led him, Stainforth almost unconsci- 
ously seated the reluctant girl on his lap ; 
and while leaning his aching head on her 
shoulder, he rehearsed to her the story o£ 
his wrongs, he knew not that he at oilce 
offended her delicacy and wounded her 
feelings. Month had at length succeeded to - 
month) and year to year, and still Stain- 
forth remained imconsoled, and still So- 
phia was considered by him merely as the 
girl whom he had loved and nursed in Jier 
infancy, while the image of Lavinia tri^ 
umphed still over his heart \ and it was 
only by forcing himself to perform the 
acdve duties which his situation as seigneur 
de viliiige imposed on him, that iie> 
could, e:^ept in the presence of hi» mou- 
ther, whom he feared to addict, banish 
4 
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the melancholy which oppressed him, and 
^hich made his conversation, though in^ 
teresting in the highest degree, painful to the 
feelings of her who sighed for him with 
hopeless love ; for Sophia had learnt to 
know that she loved her cousin, and, made 
skilful in the knowledge of the human heart 
in general by the whispers of her own, she 
also felt that till she could teach Stain- 
forth to look upon her as a young woman, 
and cease to treat her with the familiarity 
of near relationship, it was absolutely im- 
possible that he could ever return her at- 
tachment — ^an attachment sanctioned by 
her aunt's avowed approbation ; though 
she was too wise to injure the chance of 
her son's becoming enamoured of Sophia, 
by hinting to him her wishes on the sub- 
ject, as she well knew that he had vowed 
a romantic constancy to his first love, and 
would probably dislike the woman whom 
any one pointed out to him as the means 
of making him unfaithful to it« 

VOL. Ill, N 
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• While SojAia was ttms a prey to hope- 
less tenderness, her cousin to melancholy, 
and her aunt to maternal anxiety, Stain- 
£^rth'$ name, as the benefactor of his 
tteigbboui^ood, as the rigid but humane 
4i3paiser of justice, and^ above all, as the 
^tuthor of aome curious discovery by which 
kis native city, and even the whole of the 
circle in which he lived, would be benefit- 
ed, was repeated with the highest praise 

throughout the city of D : and as he 

had refused any pecuniary reward for his 
public services, his disinterestedness was 
the admiration of every one* Butthough he 
would accept no money from the govern- 
ment, it was hinted to him that whatever 
favour he should think proper to ask 
would be granted to him immediately. 

The baron Sternheim, who had always 
liked Stainforth, and had lamented being 
forced to give him up as a son-in-law, now 
felt his regrets for his loss deepened ; espe- 
cially as Stainforth's father was now 
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certainly dead, and Waldorf, his daugh- 
ter's husband, on the brink of ruin. 

As soon as Waldorf had- married La- 
vinia, he obtained, through the baron's 
interest, a place of cooaderable trust and 

emolument at D ; and the income of 

this appointment, joined with that of his 
own estate, made his wealth appear to 
him so inexhaustible, that he lived away 
in a style equal to that of a nobleriian of 
the first rank; while Lavinia, whose 
beauty was the pride of her husband, and 
whose vatiity was gratified by being able 
to display her charms to an admiring 
crowd, gave into the expenses of which 
he set her the example ; and was easily 
led, when their own money began to fail 
them, to implore assistance from the kind 
and confiding baron ; till at Iwigth, though 
Waldorf every day wanted to recdive 
more, the baron had little left to bestow ; 
^nd at the end of four years, Waldorf and 

N 2 
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Lavinia saw themselves the parents of four 
<:hildren, and involved in debt to a dread- 
ful amount. But the place was still Wal- 
dorf s ; and he paromised, by laying by 
half the income of it, to prepare himself to 
pay off his debts by instalment. 

Just before the state of their finances 
became generally known, Sophia had 
accepted an invitation to the house of a 

relation at D , who wrote to her to 

urge the injustice which she was doing 
herself by not displaying her charms in 
those circles where she would be likely to 
form a proper .choice, and to become a 
happy wife. 

" My choice is already formed,'* 
thougJit Sophia .: however, she believed k 
was right for her to mix with the world, 
bu^ she could not resolve to leave 
home even for a few weeks. She how- 
ever gave the letter to Stainforth, who 
read it aloud to his mother. 
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^* Right, very right,*' cried he when he 
had finished it ; *^ go by all means, my 
dear child :^' and Sophia burst into 
tears. 

" What is the matter, my sweet girl ?'* 
cried Stainforth, tenderly pressing her to his 
heart : " Do you not like to go ? I thought 
you would be pleased to hear that we ap^ 
proved your cousin's plan/** 

Sophia, half angrily, struggled and 
freed herself from his arms, and could 
Bardly forbestt' saying, " Could youthinfe 
I should be pleased to see how willing 
you are to part with me !'* 

" But if," continued Stainforth, " you 
do not like to go, say so; we do not wish 
to lose you even for a day : (here Sophia's? 
proud heart felt a little soothed), but your 
friend is right, you ought to give yourself 
an opportunity of settling in life; and 
here, you know, you have no chance what** 
ever.*' Sophia again burst into tears.. 

^* You can't be well, ray dear, surely,** 
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«aid madame Stainforth, almost ready to 
shed tears also at this bad sign of success 
m her dearest hopes, and she instantly led 
the conscious girl to her own apartment j 
t^hite Stainforth was saying within him- 
self that no woman ever could cry with- 
out disiigutiag her face^ except Lavinla 
Stemheim. It was well for Sophia that 
she did not know the reflection which her 
(ears had produced. 

. ** Yes, madam, I will go,** said Sophia 
to hec aunt, as soon a^ she could speak ; 
*' ye&~I will go, as be is sto eager to gel 
rid of me ; aye, and to get me married 
too ! R cold ungrateful creature/' 

** Yes, my dear, you shaU go,** replied 
madame Stainfqrth,: " I can't answer 
it to my conscience to let you stay here, 
continually adding fuel to a flame which 
may perhaps only burn to consume you.'* 
Sophia started with horror at this unex-* 
pected observation, — ^at this unwelcome, 
confirmation of her own fears j but sum- 
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moning all her pride, and the active ener- 
gy of her fine and comprehensive mind^ 
she dried her tears, packed up her things^ 
and the next day set off for D , hav- 
ing in vain attempted to avoid including 
Stainforth in her parting, embrace. She 
returned in three months fyom the time 
of her departure, but not the same woman 
as she went. She had learnt to feel her 
own power y to know her own value: 
ahe had seen herself the object of univer- 
sal admiration, and many had apenly pro^ 
fessed- their love and laid their fortune aE 
her feet ; and she who vainly sighed fo^ 
ene smile of tenderness from him to whom 
»he hadjunaskedjsurrendered v^ her heart,. 
was now told by the grave and the gay, 
by the wise and tlie weak, by the learned 
anil the ignorant, by the rich and the 
proud, that a smile from her was a treasure 
of which a monarch might be vain. 

" Yet Stainforth sees nothing in me !'^ 
aghed Sophia to herself; and her heart. 
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whispered her that she would gladly give 
up the admiration of all her lovers for the 
bare hope of being one day beloved by 
him. However, change of scene, towii- 
pleasures, and the novelty -of being follow- 
ed, flattered, ar^d admired, produced an 
alteration in, her feelings which she con- 
templated with joy. She had made a 
discovery ; she found that she had con- 
siderable weapons of attack^ and she learnt 
to handle them dexterously, "Without bew 
ing a coquette, Sophia had (to use the 
ex:pression of a very sensible friend of 
mine,) a ^/r/aif/i/j/ -about her not at all 
inconsistent with purity of mind, which 
produced great effect on all who apw 
proached her ; and added to the influ- 
ence of a face which boasted the rare and 
irresistible unions of beauty and expres-; 
sion. 

Hitherto, also, Sophia had dressed like 
a mere girl ; but now she learnt to 
avail herself of ornamental and becomings 
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apparel : the short petticoat was replaced 
by the graceful sweeping train, and the 
dark auburn ringlets which shaded her 
white neck were now turned up d la 
Grecque j and by displaying her fine 
throat to advantage exhibited beauty 
even more attractive, than what resided 
in her glossy hair. Besides, vivacity, the 
natural * expression of her face, had sup- 
planted the melancholy which she had 
caught from her melancholy cousin ; and 
though lovelorn still in her hearty in her 
appearance only beamed the conscious- 
ness of beauty, tempered by gentleness 
in the exercise of its power. 

*' I declare I believe he will hardly 
know me again !'' said Sophia one even- 
ing, when with sparkling eyes and 
heightened colour she was returned from 
a ball, and gazing at herself in a whole 
length glass : " I wonder whether he 
will call me child any more, and kiss me 
like a baby!" 

At length the day of her return arrived; 

N 5 
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andy dressed in the traveliing dress In 
whidi she left home, Sophia with a beating 
heart saw herself returned to the door of 
her cousin^s house. In a moment she was 
in her aunt's arms, but Stainforth was not 
at home. 

" How you are grown! — how you are 
altered ! — how improved ! — ^how beautiful 
you are !" cried madame Stainforch, fold- 
ing her in a maternal embrace. 

Sophia felt a degree of timid pleasure 
in being thus praised by the mother of 
Stainforth, which she had never experi- 
enced from the praises of her admirei-s at 

D . " O, if he should think so," falter. 

ed out Sophia^ hiding her blushing facd 
on her aunt's shoulder. 

"^Has he eyesF^ answered madame 
Stainforth ; and Stainforth entered the 
room. Sophia instantly started up \ and^ 
according to the lesson which she had set 
herself, she made him a sort of mock re- 
verence ; she meant it to be so dignified 
as CO keep him at a distance, cmd check 
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tiie usual famiiiarky of his welcome, and 

still have sufficiently the air of a joke to 

iiyoid his thinking that she was become 

cold and proud.. 

Stainforth was so surprised at the 

change which he observed in her, (for she 

was grown considerably taller,) that he 

absolutely stood still at the door ; and 

when he approached to bid her welcome^ 

be ccaitented himself, though be called 

her his dear, dear child, with gently kiss* 

ing the cheek which she blushingly oflFer- 

ed to him, and did not seem for: one 

moment to fancy her * a baby/ But he 

made no comments on her improvement ; 

he «eemed conscious only olz change: and 

Sophia having taken off her haty andi let 

her fine ringlets hang down her neck as 

usual, was conscious that she looked in his 

eyes like her former self. When it was near 

dinner time, Sophia retired to dress, and 

Stainforth to his studies. He was soon so 

engrossed by them, that Sophism in all the 
1; 
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pride of fashionable dress, and the consci- 
ousness of grace and beauty was seated by 
the side of her delighted aunt, who could 
not divert her eyes from gazing on her, 
before Stainforth recollected that Sophia 
was returned, and that he had been called 
to dinner. Nay, his abstraction followed 
him into the dinner room ; and content- 
ing himself with giving her a smile, and 
fiod of welcome, he ate his dinner nearly 
insilaice J and the mortified Sophia saw 
that her brilliant appearance was totally 
thrown away on him. After dinner he 
would have retired again, but as his mo- 
ther was forced to go away on business^ 
she begged him to stay to entertain 
Sophia, who was, she said, for that day at 
least, a stranger, and to be treated with 
some ceremony : he therefore returned to 
his seat, and -forced himself to make in- 
quiries concerning Sophia's mode of spend- 
ing her time at D . But«he saw that 

he scarcely heard her answers, and was evi- 
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dently in a hurry to return to his studies ; 
and wounded pride and pique restored her 
to ^e self-command and tranquillity of 
^hich the tete-a-tete at first deprived her. 
At length, however^ she saw by his coun- 
tenance that certain painful recollections 
came across his mind ; and he suddenly 
exclaimed — ^^ Well, did you see that man, 
that Waldorf?" 
" Yes, frequently.'* 
** And did you deliver to him punctii- 
ally the message which 1 sent ; namely, 
That it was my daily prayer that I might 
not die unrevenged on him ?" 
" No ; — ^indeed I did not/* 
" Then you are not the kind affection- 
ate girl I thought you ; I thought you 
would have fulfilled the only commission 
which I gave you/' 

" So I would have dqne, had it been a 
commission worthtf of you." 
« Sophia !'• 
" Augustus ! dear cousin, I love you. 
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but I do not love your faults, nor the faults 
of any man; and in my opinkm this un- 
gated thirst for revenge is immoral, -per- 
nicious, and unchristian.*' 

*^ So, miss ; you have learnt to reason 

and decide, during your visit to D ,. 

have you ?*' 

" No, sir ; — I only pretend to feet; znd 
I own it grieves me, and has grieved me 
through many a year, to see your health 
^nd spirits worn away by ungratified 
wishes for vengeance ; and the present 
enjoyments of life sacrificed to the indul-^ 
gence of weak and unavailing regrets for- 
the past. True, you have been exem- 
plary in the discharge of your public 
duties ; but have you been equally so in 
-that of your private ones ? Was it note 
your duty to try to amuse your poor little 
orphan cousin by your sallies of wit, in- 
stead of forcing her by the contagion of 
your woeful example to look like a Mel- 
pom«xe, when nature intended her for a 
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JhaKa ? I irudntain itj — instead of sigh- 
ing for a false Hustress, .a23d pining for re^ 
venge on a false friend ; instead of bewail- 
ing the commission of a single error, 
atoned for by a thousand instances of ac« 
tive virtue, — you ought to have talked 
sense, and read sense to your affectionate 
mother ; talked agreeable nonsense to your 
little cousin ; played cribbage with her, 
and blindman's buff" with roe ; — (* I play 
at blindmanVbuff^ T) — moved a minuet oc- 
casionally with her, and waltzed with me ; 
( * I move minuets and dance waltzes !*) — 

in short " 

Here Sophia was forced to stop : fox 
the almost indignant surprise which mani* 
fested itself on Stainforth's face at hearing 
a girl run on with so. much voluble im* 
pertinence, — a girl whom he had never 
heard venture to have an opinion before, — 
was so ludicrous as to overset her gravily 
completely, and she gave way to a violent 
iftt of laughtei:* 



I 
\ 
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^' Miss Manstein/^ said he at length, 
** you may think this levity becoming, 
but — good Heavens ! if these are the 
manners of girls of the present day ! — 
Four years ago, when 1 mixed with the 
world O, Lavinia, Lavinia,*how dif- 
ferent art thou !" 

" Very different indeed, I flatter my- 
self;" replied Sophia in a sarcastic tone. 

*' What ! — ^well — ^I — ^I suppose you saw 
her at D^ , did you not ?'• 

" I did.'* 

*'.And did you ever see so beautiful a 
creature ?'* 

** I saw her — ^perhaps — ^Ibelieve, to a 
great disadvantage,*' replied Sophia with 
some liesitation ; for she had not courage 
to declare her real sentiments. The truth 
was, that when she beheld Lavinia, the 
long-envied object of Stainforth's affection, 
her heart throbbed with pleasure and 
with pride, for she could not be blind to 
her own superiority in youth and in 
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charms ; and she almost hoped that were 
Stainforth to behold her now, nay, she 
was sure that she would not be as for- 
midable a rival as she had been ; for the 
cares of a family, late hours, and other 
circumstances, had faded the beauty of 
Lavixiia, and brought on a sort of prema- 
ture decay to her charms : for her beauty 
was merely that of regular features and 
brilliant complexion : and time, that addi 
to the charms of character and expression^ 
where ' character and expression already 
exist, leaves nothing behind it in insipid 
and unmeaning faces but traces of its de* 
structive power and the forerunners of 
age ; — as the fairy sprite, Robin Good* 
fellow, is supposed to give nothing but 
pinches and bruises when he visits the 
idle and undeserving ; but leaves with the 
worthy, fairy-favours, and no unpleasing^ 
tokens of his visit. 

" I am glad I have seen her," said 
Sophia to herself, as she gazed on Lavinia. 
But when Lavinia, in whom Stainforth's 
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high reputation had awakened her former 
esteem for him, beheld Sophia, and was^ 
•told that she lived constantly wich him 
and his mother, it is very certain that she 
did not feel at all glad to have seen her. 

Rut to Return to Stainforth, who heard 
Sopliia^s enswer wixh something approach-- 
ing resentmenti 

*' Not see her to advantage ! Perhaps 
she might be unwell^ and her colour 
0iiglit not be so high as usual." 

** But she has no colour at all.** 

^ Impossible ! she had a hboni like 
the morning/' 

" And four years ago she was in the 
mommg cf life/' replied Sophia^ 

*' And is still : — ^you do not mean to in*^ 
sinuate that she is old,, miss Manstein/* 

" N — ^no : — thirty is not old." 

" Thirty ! she is not five-and-twenty !'* 

<« No ! — well, one must not always 
trust to appearances.'*' 

** But supposing the splendour of her 
youth is gone by, there must still be a. 
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softness, a sweetness in her expression, a 
roundness of contour in her form, pecu- 
liarly her o\Vn, which must have struck 
you with admiration.*' 

" Her expression is certainly mild, and 
even girlish ; but as to roundness of con^ 
tDur, I think I never saw a more meagre 
woman in my life/* 

" Impossible ! why she h^d pnce aH 
the blbom and roundness of health and 
youth r 

" Yes : — ^but when heahh and youth, 
leave a person, why should you Quppese 
iiiem generous enough to leave ^me o£ 
their richest possessions behind ?'* 
* ** Well ; but her teeth and eyes rausf 
still remain, whatever else may have de- 
parted?'* 

** The samples of the former that remaia- 
certainly give one a favourable idea of 
what the rest have been ; and her eyea. 
are really brilliant still/* 
' *• Well, but you were charmed witht 
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her manner, no doubt ; — ^you liked her, I 
conclude ?** 

** No ; — ^indeed I did not.'* 

"No ! — ^unkind Sophia ; I should have 
liked any man who had .been so long 
dear to ybu/*^ 

*' Indeed !*' cried Sophia sighing, not 
pleased or flattered at all at this observa- 
tion, though he thought it a very hind one. 
** But hov could I like a woman who« 
had been the cause of so much unhappi*- 
aess to you ?" cried she. 

** Nay, all my wonder is, how yout 
could help liking her y for not to talk o£ 
her beauty ^* 

** No, — we had better not : we should 
never speak ill of the dead^ you know." 

" Upon my word, cousin Sophia, you: 
provoke me beyond my patience: you 
have often complained,, my mother says^ 
that I do not consider you enough as a 
woman ; but on my word, ma'am, you. 
will never have to complain of me in this 
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respect again ; as the way in which you 
have spoken of the once, and always, 
beautiful Lavinia, convinces me that you 
are indeed a woman, a very very wo- 
man." 

" Thank you, sir, — ^thank you,'* replied 
Sophia ; '^ then I find I shall owe one oWt 
ligation of some importance to my want 
of taste, or want of candour, as you choose 
Co call it ; and you will in future, I hope, 
treat me with the respect due to a woman 
of my venerable years, for I am twenty 
tomorrow." 

'^ Twenty ! you tivenlyy miss Man- 
stein ? I thought you were not seventeen 1 
How time runs away P* 

^' It does indeed ; and if it would run 
away alone it Would not signify, but it 
always carries something away with it ; 
as, forinstancej your Lavinia 's beauty." 

'' What ! are you attacking that again ; 
and contrary to your own maxim, disturbing 
the quiet of the dead ? But what — I — ^I 
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suppose — perhaps you think yoiirself 
handsomer than Lavinia ?*' 

'' Perhaps I do/* replied Sophia, mo- 
desty struggUng with truth, and suffusing 
her cheek with a brighter crimson, while a 
playful and arch smile dimpled her mouth. 
• " You do ! mighty fine, indeed !*' re- 
plied Stainforth, looking up at her with 
iastonishment : and then for the first time 
he might really be said to have gazed oil 
Sophia since she had come down dressed 
for conquest. ^ Well — ^>vell,** said Stain- 
forth, *' now I look at you, I do not 
think you flattered yourself as much as I 
thought you did. If you bad only ssud 
you thought yourself as handsome as La- 
vinia, you would certainly have spoken 
truth.'' 

" Do you mean what you say ?" said 
Sophia, blushing with surprise and plea- 
surc, and bending her bright eyes to the 
ground with becoming modesty. 
- *^ I always mean what I say," replied 
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Stalnforth ; *' you are as handsome as 
Lavinia ever was ! Nay, dear girl, you 
may believe me, indeed you may ;'* and 
as he said this, he took her hand, and was 
resuming, though with some timidity, 
the usual familiarity with which he was 
accustomed to seat her on his knee ; but 
Sophia, assuming all the dignity of a de- 
corous young woman, disengaging her- 
self ffom him, immediately exclaimed : — 

*' No, sir, if you please, you might 
take such liberties with a mere girl, but 
remember that I have convinced you that 
I am a nomariy — a very very woman.** 

Stainforth blushed ; and, bowing, pro*- 
inised to .keep at a respectful distance, and 
then added, gazing with great fondness in 
her face, " But do you in your consci- 
ence think, Sophia, that I have found out 
only that you are a very woman ? are you 
sure that I have not also discovered you 
are a very charming woman ?*' 
- Perhaps there is no wonnan, possessed 
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you for one fault, occasbned too by love 
for you, have given up, without many a 
long and painful struggle, a man whose 
only crime was loving you too well : but 
had filial piety conquered fedthful affec- 
tion, I am sure you would never in one 
little month after the rupture with your 
lover have given your hand to the man 
who had destroyed both his fame ai^d his 
happiness/' 

*' I would have died sooner : — -yet my 
cousin wonders I was not charmed with 
Lavinia ! though I must own she courted 
my acquaintance; and had I not con* 
sidered her as the enemy of his peace, I 
might perhaps have returned her advances 
with cordiality/'' 

. '* Enough — enough on this subject," 
said Stainforthj and he suddenly quitted 
the room. 

His observation and his abn4>t de* 
parture alarmed Sophia, for she feared 
that he was s^ously displeased } but her 
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eunt quieted her fears by telling her that it 
was the first time she had ever ventured to 
express to her son her disapprobation of 
Lavinla in so .'pointed a manner, and she 
thought he had borne it so well that there 
was no doubt but that the attachment 
which he now felt for her was merely the 
result of habit, and the creature of imagi- 
nation ; and that she did not despair of see- 
ing it replaced by another: and a better- 
founded attachment. 

*' No, no— indeed I doubt," replied 
Sophia, ''that Lavinia is a formidable 
rival still i though to be sure her beauty 
is now the mere creature of Stainforth's 
imagination. You know, dear 'aunt, 
one very often sees a face in the 
fire so very distinctly that one fancies 
every body else must see it too ; but when 
you call another person to gaze cm it, it 
is impossible to make him see it, whatever 
trouble you take ; and, indeed, dear 
aunt, madarae WaldorPs charms, which 

o 2 
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Augustus sees so plainly, are now only a 
face in the fire, which is visible only to one 
person.'* 

** I believe you, Sophia ; for I know you 
are above the meanness of envy, and are 
even capable of doing justice to a rival.*' 

" I hope 1 am, though Augustus does 
not think me so : but I wish he could 
see Lavinia, and then I am sure he would 
own that I am not envioas or unjust. I 
remember that an old jacobite English 
lady, V ith whom I was a great favourite, 
told me once as a great favour, that she 
would show me the picture of; the dear, 
sweet, beautiful pretender, which she 
always wore at h^F heart. She did so ; — 
and I, while expecting' to see a ' lovely 
blooming face, beheld nothing but a piece 
of ivory,- with scarcely a feature or a 
tint remaining ! ' What !* exclaimed I, 
thoughtlessly enough, ' is this pale-faced 
spectre youridol?^^— Ah, he is truly a pre- 
tender indeed !' cried I, and the old lady 
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never forgave me. Nov^ to me Lavinia 
appea,^ a mere pretender also. and. Stain: 
forth my old lady ; and ^with equal care^-^ 
lessness have I spoken my sentiments of 
his idol ; and ' if he should never forgive 
me, dear aunt, what would become of 

As she ^d this she looked up at ma- 
dame Stainforth with her eyes filled with 
tears, and saw hers fixed on something 
behind her, while she, smili^ig, exclaimed, 
V Answer for yourself, Augustus : — ^Ha^ 
Sophia mortally offended you ?" . * 

The truth was, Stainforth had, unob- 
served, .returned into the room, and had 
heard all that passed ; and being convinced 
that Sophia, who awaited his answer with 
trembling . impatience, had spoken only 
what appeared to her the truth respecting 
the change in Lavinia, he fek no sensation 
but of kindness and admiration towards^ 
her ; and what was of more consequence to 
Sophia*s peace, had she been conscious of 



S94 THE KEVENGE. 

ity her tvro persomificatiotis of Lavinia^s 
present appearance had had thehr eflPect ; 
and, spite of his boasted constancy^ Stain^ 
forth felt her once glowing image re- 
placed in his fancy by a faded miniature. 
Suddenly, while he was endeavouring to 
picture her to his eager gaze in all her 
pristine charms, the image insianta^ 
neously vanished, Gke the shapes in a 
magic lantern ; and this colourless minia- 
ture-portrait was substituted for the 
blooming Lavinia i while present in reali- 
ty to his view was a lovely, animated) 
warm-hearted girl, in all the blootn and 
untamed vivacity of early youth. It is 
not therefore to be wondered at that 
Stainfofth soon began to leave off retuni<i 
ing to his studies after dinner : but So- 
phia had still the mortificadon of observ« 
ing that Stainforth appeared at breakfast 
in complete and unbecoming deshabille. 
During breakfast-time, one day Sophia re- 
marked with great gravity, that she had 
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ROW learnt to understand completelf , imd 
deeply pity the state of a deposed mo* 
xiarch. 

** And why have you only now learnt 
to feel for a deposed 'monarch ?*' Cried 
Stainforth. 

^' Because it is only now that I feel I 
am one myself/* 

" What mean you, Soj^ ?'* 

"I mean that at D 1 was a queeH, 

and had subjects who offered me their 
homage daily, and who smiled when- I 
smiled, frowned when I frowned, an4 
watched my looks as if on them hung 
their fortune : but here I am without a 
court, and without a subject ^ and my smile 
and my frown are equally unimportant/' 

^^ Do you think what you say, Sophia? 
But who were these subjects ?** 

^^ O, persons of importance, and merit 
too: — ^A president, two counsellors, a 
baron, a colonel in the army, » 
French diplomat, and an English charge 
d'affaires/* 



(( 
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*' And did you," cried Stainforth very 
gravely, ^* like any one of this army of 
lovers in particular ?" 

O, yes r ' 

Indeed ! And— ^and, did you— J- 
I mean do you intend to favour any one 
of them r 

'' O, yes !'' : 

" Sophia, are you in earnest ?*' said 
Stainforth, taking hertharid and looking 
anxiously in her face. 

*' Why not? you know, dear cousin, 

that you sent me to D on purpose 

to get a Husband J having first very civilly 
hinted that yoii wanted to get rid of meV 

" I send you to D to get a hu» 

band ! — I want to get rid of you ! — 1 
want to exclude the only sunshine of my 
existence I'* 

^* Well, Augustus, I am sure I thought 
you were resolved to shut the shutters, 
'anikeep:out your poor little sun entirely, 
else, I am sure I should not have ^* 

" Have what ! — engaged ydurself ?** 
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No :— I should not have regilBtted so 
much my inability to make a decided 
choice.** 

" A decided choice ! but you have 
made a choice you say : — ^you like these 
men whom you mention ?** 

« Yes." 

** But which of them do you prefer V* 

" O, I like them all equally." 

" But one you say you mean to fa- 
your ?" 

« No — ^I mean to favour them a//." 

«Howr 

" Yes — by refusing them all : for I 
should hate myself were I capable of giv- 
ing my hand without my heart j and my 
heart rejects them all equally." 

"Dear, dear girl i*' cried Stainforth, 
kissing her hand, " then you do not 
mean to leave us ?" 

" No ; — ^not if I might but retain some 
shadow pf royalty here/' 

"As how?" 

ft • 

o5 
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** Why, I have been used to see men 
not presume to enter into my presence 
without being well shaved, well combed, 
and well dressed ; but you — ^the only man 
here, and consequently the only thing 
I can expect for a subject— you come into 
my presence as ill and negligently dressed 
as those odious jacobins were when they 
entered into the presence of their imprison- 
ed king/* 

*' Well, well, I will be more punctiD- 
ous ; but what shall I do ?*' 

*' First, you shall shave every day ; 
secondly, you shall wear clean linen every 
day, and tie your cravat like other peopW ; 
and lastly, you shall present me with ' a 
nosegay every morning at breakfast, and 
sometimes with a copy of verses." 

*' But I can't write verses ; and I 
scarcely know one flower from another^ 
except that pretty little flower which is 
called * Forget-me-not}* and that I should 
not have known> perhaps, if I had not 



THB HeVENCE. 299 

80 <^en seen it enamelled and painted on 
the shirt-pins or bracelets of parted or 
/ parting lovers." 

*' No matter ; I do not require you to 
work impossibilities, and be as great a bo<^ 

tanistasS h, that pleasant English 

traveller^ whom my aunt saw at t) — : — 
some years ago, and admired so much j 
but nosegays you must cyll, and verses 
you must write." 

*' Well J but show me some verses as 
models. '* 

" I will show you some verses, not 
written to me, but which, as they ex;l 
press a true passion, I should like to 
have inspired." 

** Indeed ! what, whethv you loved the 
writer of them or no ?'* 

" O, but a lover like him ought to be 
loved, and must be . loved ; — ^as one of 
the greatest female writers in Eng- 
land, or indeed in any country, says, 
• Love must owe its origin to love I* 
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or^ as one of the first of Englishmen 
says, 

" Though beauty may flazzle^ 'tis kindness that 
warms." 

V As on S1IIOS in the winter with pleasure we gaze. 
But feel not their warmth though their splendour 

we praise 5 
So beau1|y our just admiration may claim^ 
But love^ and love only^ the heart can inflame.'* • 

For do you think, Augustus, that any 
woman in her senses would think of lov- 
ing a man before she was assured that he 
loved her? Can a woman do it, and 
ought she to do it ?*' 

How Sophia's heart beat while she 
awaited Stainforth's answer. 

" Gan she ; ought she to do it ? — most 
certainly," replied Stainforth, ** if the 
object be a deserving one. I too will 
quote an English poet, who says, 

" The chastest maid may owq a well-placed flame. 
Not loving first, but loving wrong, is shame." 

And if a man have talents, temper^^ and 
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vDtiies, I should honour the woman who 
placed her affections on him, even though 
not sure of being loved by him in re- 
turn/* 

Sophia was so agitated while he said 
this, that Stainforth suspected she was 
conscious of loving some one who did 
not Ipve her ; and wholly unconscious 
that he was the object ef her preference, 
he thought it must be the author of the 
verses which she had offered to show him ; 
and turning very pale, he asked her if the 
bard whom she had just mentioned was 
deserving, by his qualities, of the regard 
which she seemed so willing to bestow on 
jfioi. Sophia instantly understood - his 
suspicions, and saw the change of counte- 
nance which they had produced ; and in 
a tumult of joyful and grateftil emotion 
she set Stainforth's heart at ease, by saying 
that she knew nothing of the gentleman 
.in* question, but.through the medium of 
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that song. Then, giving it to Stainfcnrth, he 
read as follows :— • 

SONG. 

Yes, — ^thoagli weVe loved so long, so'well. 

Imperious duty bids us part > 
But tliough thy breast with anguish swell, • 

A pang more lasting tears my heart. - 

My grief is dumb— loquacious thine j 
The mournful hoard I sacred keep ^ 

Thou seekest crowds — ^alome I pine ; 
Mine eyes are dry* — ^but thine can weep. 

Then sure, whate'et thy lips have vcrwed, 
A stronger sorrow sways my soul ; 

For shallow streams run bright and loud. 
Deep waters darkly silent roll, 

« W^U/* said Stainforth, ^ this song 
is not excellent enough to frighten me 
from entering the lists with the writer of 
it i and I will endeavour (no diiScult task) 
to eclipse the little merit it has ; and in 
the mean while you may expect from me 
a beard wefi shaved, a neckcloth well 
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tied, dean linen, and a nosegay every 
day/* 

He promised this, and he performed it. 

But to write verses to Sophia was a fermore 

difficult task than he imagmed. He began 

indeed ;— but some lines he feared were 

too jmpassioned, others too ^old ; perhaps 

too, when he thought of Sophia, his heart 

Was so full of emotion that his ideas were 

confused : however he wrote two stanzas 

at last with great eflFort ; and then having 

written them out in his very best hand, hfe 

the next minute threw them into the fire, 

from the dread that they would appear in 

her eyes contemptible, when compared to 

the song which she had admired. ** No,'* 

said he to himself, " no, — ^I cannot bear 

• to run the risk of incurring her contempt : 

and to attempt to write verses, and write 

bad ones, would certainly sink me in heir 

estimation. No,— «he may not admire, 

but she shall not despise me/* Therefore 

he disobeyed Sophia's commands ; and the 
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nosegays remaiaed unaccompanied by 
verses. But Sophia, who perfectly under- 
stood the cause of his disobedience from 
the way in which he excused himself, 
was more gratified by it than she would 
have been by fifty songs written by him 
in her praise. 

But the pleasing progress of hope in the 
bosom of Sophia, and of a second love in 
that of Stainforth, was suddenly and pain* 
fully suspended, by his having most un- 
expectedly an opportunity of gratifying 
a more pernicious and equally powerful 
passion, — that of revenge : that revenge 
too for which he had pined through many 
a joyless year. Instantly this one ever 
restless and voracious passion swallowed 
up every other. From the spy whom hg 
had long set over the actions of Wal- 
. dorf, he heard that he was completely 
ruined ; that his whole fortune, and that 
of the baron, were spent j that he was 
.deeply involved in debt } and that, the 
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baton's friend being dead, liis interest 
with the government was over, and the 
place, Waldorf s only support, was taken 
from him, and would be given to the 
applicant most favoured by persons in 
power. 

When Stainforth heard this narratioft 
of his enemy's cHstress^s,— ra narration, 
which, knowing Wal(torf s extravagance, 
he had for years ianxiously expected, — ^he 
fell on his knees, and fervently ejaculated, 
**My God, Ithaiik thee I I shall not now 
die uwevenged : but the 'man ivho cruelly 
betrayed and disgraced me, the woman 
who heJirtlessly forsook and forgot me, 
shall learn at length to repent, and be- 
moan their cruelty i" 

'' You shock, you terrify me, Augus- 
tus I" cried Sophia-; " Can you.rejqice 
ux thege poor unfortunates' distresses ?*' 

" I do, from my soul l** 

** Then I could almost find in my 
heart to hate you, Augustus/' 
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As he said this he turned to look at So- 
phia, and saw her nearly fainting on 
the sofa. He instantly ran to her assist- 
ance J but she repulsed him vehemently:: 
f * Away !" she cried ; " I renounce you ! 
I hate you! I despise you !" 

« Indeed !'' 
. " Yes — or. rather I will endeavour from 
this moment to do so ; cruel, malignant^ 
revengeful man ! But I will go. this mo- 
ment to poor madame Waldorf ; I will 
tell her what you are about to do, and I 
will bring her hither, convinced that 
when you see her you will no longer have 
power to keep your odious intentions.*' 

*' You are mistaken : — I have seen her, 
and have still kept them. In disguise I 
watched her, her husband, her father, and 
her children last night as they walked on 
foot to take possession of their miserable 
habitation in the suburbs : and oh, how 
changed was the appearance of them all ! 
But Lavinial oh, my Sophia! she is no more 
to be compared to you, now ! — ^no, nor do 
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I believe that she ever was worthy of the 
slightest comparison in beauty to you !*' . 

" Wretch !" replied Sophia, (shocked 
to feel her eyes sparkle in spite of herself) 
" think not to flatter me into approving 
your odious measures. But did you not 
feel tortures at seeing their distress ?'* 
• No, — ^from the bottom of my soul I 
enjoyed it !** 

"I can endure the sight of you no 
longer !*' exclaimed Sophia, sobbing vio- 
lently : *' but I will go this instant to the 
poor Lavinia; — I hate myself now for what 
I said against her. Yes, — ^I will go to 
her, and oflfer her all the little aid I can 
bestow ; and, if she requires it, never love 
you again." So saying, she left the room, 
and immediately procured a guide to . the 
habitation of the humbled Waldorfs. 

In the mean while Stainforth was not 
idle, and his endeavours were crowned 
with . such - success, that . the place was 
given to him as soon as he asked it ; ,nay, 
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fiiore — a fine c<»nmodious house, very 
handsomely fitted up, which was then 
vacant, and for sale, was thought by Stain- 
forth a proper and necessary appendage to 
the high post which he had obtained ; and 
the government agreed to purchase it im» 
mediately, and let it always in future go 
along with the appoixitment, which Stain- 
forth was to keep at pleasure, or dispose 
of according to his own judgment. When 
Sophia, almost broken-hearted, returned 
from her charitable visit, she found Stain- 
forth in the highest spirits, for he had 
gained his point j and, after binding So- 
phia by a solemn promise not to reveal 
to the Waldorfs what he was going to say, 
he told her Waldorfs place was his, and 
that the house which the government had 
granted him to live in while he held it, 
he was going to take possession of im- 
mediately. 

''Hear me, Stainforth,** replied So* 
phia, every nerve within her trembling ; 
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i have lately thought that I was not ia« 
diflferent to you/' 

*' Indifferait ! I love you so fondly, 
that I consider this as the happiest time of 
my life ; for I think I am not indifferent 
to you ; and with my revenge and my 
love both gratified, I— •" 

"Hold, sir! if you gratify the one, 
never, never shall you gratify the other. 
The moment of my weakness is past j-— I 
have loved you, sir, even when I de- 
spaired of ever being beloved again* 
. ** Is it possible V cried Stainforth, 
dropping on one knee, and seizing her 
hand in a transport of joy and surprise* 

*^ Yes,'* continued Sophia, I loved 
you ere I knew what love was ; but 
though I thought my love was hopelesr, 
I did not blush for my passion, because 
the virtues of the object seemed such 
as to make it a virtue in me to love 
him. And I too felt a thought like you^ 
that, * Not loving first, but loving wrong. 
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is shame j* but now— now that I see your 
heart is so unfeeling, your nature so ma- 
lignant, that you can trample on the fallen, 
and revenge yourself on an enemy on 
whom Fortune has already revenged you, 
by decking yourself in his spoils, and 
making yourself his only creditor, in 
6rder to make him lie at your mercy, and 
enable you perhaps to drag him from his 
wife and family to jail — I renounce you 
for ever ; and I shall hate and despise 
myself, if henceforward I ever feel for 
you any thing but aversion/' She then 
left the room, shut herself into her own 
apartment, and refusing the next day 
even ta see her aunt, because she did not 
seem to enter into her feelings, she spent 
<the chief of her time during the two suc- 
ceeding days with Lavinia and her family. 
At length Stainforth took possession of 
his new habitation ; and Sophia, but for 
.the absolute command of her aiint, who 
iwas as yet her guardian, would not have- 
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dagned to accompany them thither ; while 
her pale cheek and languid eye sufficiently 
indicated the struggles of her soul. 

The next mbming Stainforth informed 
Sophia that he hoped she would do him 
the favour to stay and receive some friends 
of his, whom he had sent for and ex- 
pected eveify moment. 

*^ MOiat friends r 

"TheWaldorfe.'' 

** Monster !*' cried she, " have you 
then sent for them to insult them ?'* 

^' I have sent for them to reproach 
them/' ' 

** And I have loved this man !** cried 
Sophia, clasping her hands in agony. 
^* But they will not come, I am sure they 
will not/' 

** Yes, they* will j — I desired my em- 
ployers to keep my nomination secret for 
a few days ; therefore they do not know 
die name of WaldorPs successor, and 

VOL. III. P 
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thef are only sent for to come hither on 
business of importance/' 

'^ And do you think I will stay to wit- 
ness their humiliation^ and your ungene- 
rous, pagan triumph V\ 

^'MissManstein/' said her aunt grave- 
ly, " less violence would be more be- 
coming a young yrbman ; and for the 
present, however you may hereafter wish 
to separate yourself from us, it is my 
pleasure that you restnun your feelings, 
and stay where you are." 

Sophia then seated herself in perturbed 
^lence, and soon after she heard the baron 
Stemheim and mon^eurand madame Wal- 
dorf announced ; while Stahifotth, h£s lip 
quivering with pasdon,and hi$^ whole frame 
trembling with strong emotion, leaned 
against the maxttle-pieCQ to keep himself 
from ialUng. On seeing him, the asto- 
nished visitors started^ and would have 
retreated i but Staiaforth desired them to 
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enter and sit doum : ^' It is my house^^ 
fiaid he, ^ therefiore I have a right to ask 
you to be 'seated*'* 

• "Your house !** cried -Waldorfi start- 
ing, ^ are you then my successor? you 
my creditor too? for I find you have 
made yoursdf my sole creditor ; thesrefore 
I am every way at your mercy, and 
you triumph over ine ! Well, sir, are the 
baifi& ready I for I Appose I ain to bi 
hurried to prison." 

Here liavinia shridced^ and, throwing 
herself rhtx> Sojihia's aims, conjured her 
to intercede for her ; while the baron, in 
a mournful but manly tone, conjured 
Stainforth to recollect that he had not 
injured him* 

^ Not injured mei Was it no injury 
not only to receive instantly my resigna- 
tion of your daughter's hand, without 
making any candid allowance for the 
error of a young and impassioned man, 
but to bestow her immediately on the 

p2 
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perfidious friend to ' whom my disgrace 
was owing ? But what say youy sir I 
perhaps you never injured' me ?** 

" O, yes,'* cried Waldorf, " and my 
heart has ever since reproached mo/^ 

" And so it ought, for I trusted you 
as I would have done an aiigel from hea- 
ven j and in return for my confidence 
you inflicted on me misery and disgrace* 
I have pined through many a long and jby« 
less year, but now the moment of revenge 
is come. Baron Sterhheini, when I saw 
you last, I was at your feet, a humbled 
and self-cotivicted wretch^ a detecled,, 
trembling liar ; and, guilty as my^ once 
dearest friend s^peared tame, I felt my- 
self even inferior to him ; and loathing 
the sight of every one^ because I was 
ashamed to look my feHow-dtizens in the 
&ce, I flew to hide my disgrace in the 
solitude of the country, res6lved that I 
would never return to my native city, and 
never behold your &ce or thut of Waly 
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dorf abd Lavmia again, till I could do it 
with the dignity of virtue, and of a matt 
restored to his own approbation. During 
my retirement you have probably heard 
my nam e ■ ^ * 

*' Yes,'* cried the baron, " we have 
heard it blessed and honoured/^ 

" Yes,''added Waldorf ; " and so highly 
have I always thought of you, that if 
any one had told me you would have 
thus panted for revenge on me, would thus 
have laboured to obtain it ; and would also 
have sent for me to insult me with your tri* 
umph^and see you enjoying the distinction 
once my own ; I would have told tjiemthey 
were base calunmiators, and that I knew 
you had a soul above such meanness*'^ 

" And ;so would I/' exclaimed La** 
vinia. 

" I thank you both," cried Stainforth, 
his lip quivering and his voice faltering 
as he spoke. ^^ But believe me, that this 
IS' the only coizi|4etei}^ happy moment 
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which I have known for years. Tniei- F 
have sent for you to witneiss my triumph j 
true, I have sent for you to complete th« 
revenge for which I have panted for 
years : but it is to witness my triumph, 
not over you, but over myself ; to see me 
complete not the revenge of a mean, ma^ 
Kgnant enemy, but that of a virtuous 
man, and of a sincere christian ! Wak 
dorf, the place you held, and this house^ 
now become an appendage to it, are mine^ 
to keep or to bestow according as my 
judgment and feelings dictate ; and I 
bestow them on you ; — rnay, I soli- 
cited . them, in order to secure them , 
yours : and when I thus hold out my 
arms to you, and claim you once more as 
the friend of my heart, will you reproach 
me for making myself your only cre» ; 
ditor r\ 

' To psdnt the various emotions that ac* 
fuated every one present, is an imposaible 
task. Waldorf predpkatedI)U]3seIfii^ 
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fais friend*s embrace, then sunk at his feet 
almost faulting from complicated feeU 
ings ; while Sophia leant on his shoulder^ 
and with diiEculty exclaimed, ^^ How 
.could yon terrify and di^ess me S9 
cruelly !** 

Madame Stainforth^s feelmgs were the 
most gentle, .for she had been all along 
in the secret* Lavinia sobbed out hev 
joy in WaldorPs arms ; and the baron^ 
tears trickling down his vene^ble cheek, 
wrung Stainfortb's hand, unable to say 
a word ; while Stainforth, returning the 
pressure of his hand^ exclaimed, '^ Now 
baron, I can kx>k you in the face again. 

^ Now, Stainforth, that I am able to 
speak,'' cried Waldotf, ^' let me inform 
you of a circumstance of which, while 
expecting to feel the effects of your re- 
sentment,! was too proud to inform you» 
The baron and myself never disclosed 
to any one the cause which broke off your 
nan^gi^ with Lavinia^ and we guarded 
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your honour from the slightest taint, as. 
carefully as we dionld have guarded our 
own." 

Stainforth was affected, greatly affect^ 
ed ; and he saw by this generous attention; 
of Waldorf and the baron, all his causes 
for uneasiness removed at once* 

'' But, dear dear Augustus,'* cried So* 
phia, " why did you keep me in igno- 
rance of your intentions ? why expose 
me to tlie horror and agony of doubting 
for a moment the excellence of your 
heart ?*' 

" The agony which you experienced,'* 
replied madame Stainforth gravely, " was 
a just punishment on you for having dared 
to suppose Stainforth even for a moment 
capable of malignant revenge/? 

** Blame her not>" exclaimed Staii^ 
forth, ** all has been as I wished. I was 
not sorry, my dear Sophia, to have aa 
opportunity of proving • the rectitude of 
your principles, and theifeality of your 



THE R£V£NG£. S2l 

love of what is right and just ; and happy 
indeed must that lover be, who has been 
able to prove beyond the power of doubt> 
that the object of his affection^ however 
fondly she may be attached to him^ is still 
more attached to generosity and virtue/^ 
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